











ADVERTISEMENT.

Bofore the story o -%demﬁn’— vras finished, some parts of
it were: pubhsbed by a friend in a weekly ‘paper, for the pur-
poses of revision, The same friend took out a copy-right, and
depmimd’the title page, with its motto, in the office of the
clerk of the district where the instrument was procured. A
copy of the same instrument was placed in the hands of a well
known counsellor-at-law residing in the same district, and, in
case of a fyll’ edition, will appear in the usuel manner; this
impzeaszon is considered merely ae 4 proof.

\

J. Douglas, Printer, 34 Ann Street.




PREFACE.

¢IpomeN, or the Vale of Yumuri,” is a story *whxéh,
on eecount of its subject and tendency, not only admits
of a preface, but absolutely demands one.

To such as read for-mere amusament, it. may seem,
perhaps, of little value; but the physician and physiolo-
gist, or the theologist and metaphyswlan, may, perhaps,
be induced to look at it more than once; becau e every
one of its pictures is drawn and CU]GWIWU. {0)15 8
and of the truth of The Confessions, ,» those wk
them may he as well assured as of \the b_eatmgs; { thei
own heaxts. :

There are few deeds within the power of nom&l peE-
petration, which excite more grief and horror, t
cide; and though lightly passed over by the th
beeause of its frequent occurrence, no one who 7

Jeels at all can deem it a subject unwnnhy of in
atiention,

To see, as it were, the inmost. sou
the impulse and torture of self.mu
is what can very aeldom ‘be




; ,lovely 3 whﬂe the pure unsullied ashes,
of, some precmus material, were kept, 1o be

"the heart_of some. fnendly survwor, who be-

Greeks attrxbuted four distinct parts to man:—the
esolved to dust; the soul, which, as they
o Tdr or to the E]ysmn ﬁelds, ace

, nich. wandered about the se-
at they were accustomed to invoke thrée

5 were p ‘out to this as well asto the
he genii of the dead, and had the
shades.—See ¢ Voyages &’
b in¢ Zophiel, or the

nument erecled by
‘Muusolus, was con-
‘the world. She drank
wo yearsafier, follow.




still warm and ecstatic; in the hope that these only re-
mains mxght mmg’ie with the blood Whlch ha& glowe
the ?nea.uty of his presence. Pt

" thoughts synonymous with death, And how many beau-
tiful forms have, voluntarily, been ‘given' ‘~over, ‘ 't
these, merely to escape from & pre&em mxéery,‘ 00 1
to be Tong endured. e
However se’.it‘-xmmolatnon may“ﬁse mai{e f‘aScinat

ful in ftself and its consequences, be TES‘?IETHI 553~
ble, by looking at the ¢ Confessions™ of Idom‘éi/m. Let
them observe ﬂxe excess of her pam, :aud the nature ami‘

process of its cure.”
I must here Be permitted to wander'a Jittle ﬁ'ﬂm my’

subject. Thxs mneteenmh centm‘y is eailed Iry

‘ihat the eulog}f may be made true, y‘" a0t e:v
present.) Much is said about “ wlzlufy » }aut (le !

it can be made conducwe 10 the ‘
earth’s inhabitants ?

# Godwin, in his *“Life of Mary Wolste
an excellent observation on 4 si) ‘ ;

extellent in Mmelf; ,,,,,,
ed by the per
sery became
for'her; but heaven
was afterwards one of {



wly-made corse to. Despalr. Shauld t e form
ed in hope be consignéd, wunihought qf‘, 1o hope’s
: W thout love, the infan} must pemsh with-
out love, the corse must become not only * what the liv-
ing fear,” but what the living somefimes cannot fouck
mﬂmnf danger of a mest dreadful disease.*

Rumr Gy e

stsolved by a pure flame, the earthly dwelling of &
soul which must be immortal 4l join, immediately, that
celest1a1 matter in whxch the planets move. How far
prefemble, therefore, is flame, 1o either earth or water,
for the giving of “ dusl fo dust,” as the sacred writings
enjoin | ‘

~When every stream of this < New World®’ has been
navigated, and when roads are cut through all its forests,
it mvay be that some bging, even of this hemisphere, may
abstract himself; a little, from the eharms of gold, case,
otoriety; and turn his power and reasen to thu
;Qf saving the forms of those he loves from
thought dares not dwell upon. A beantiful

l, ﬁ:md mrmwly escapzd *mth Exm

nething received into his system
ile employed in the heces-

| pracess of dissecting a deceasod fel-

7?



PREFACE. ix

‘To the fact of the swallowing and subsequent delivery
from poison, (exactly as related in < The- Cdnfeséi@ms,”)
there is one, or more, still living, who can bear Wimess,
a circumstance which, (taken in connection !
prayer preceding the deed,) very sirongiy induces
in the immediate agency of such unseen delega S, as
may well be supposed fo operate in the complicated me-
chanism of nature.

How far any morial may be influenced or acted on by
such invisible agents, as are suffered by Deity to exert
their powers, holy or unhallowed, is a subject for an in-

, terest the most profound.

The most wonderful and beneficent intelligence which:
has ever yet appeared upon earth, is said fo have uttered
this exelamation: * Thinkest thou not, if I should pray
to my Father, that he would send me, at this moment,
legions of angels 77

Th%;s is certainly enough to sanction, to the adorers of
Him who thus hath spoken, a belief in unseen protec
to1s.

The more powerful and expanded the mind of a mortal
may be, the more sensible it becomes of the mﬁuenc of
intelligences independent of itself. In supy
agsertion, passages may be brought from. ﬂ;«;e ,
who are called ““men of genius,” whi every

ww title of "mun of genius,”
from nothing elge than that Tbgl
:%;’;5




ent 0: dxﬂgrace, but, generally mpeakmg,
d that persons of tender and generous dis-
s are those most in danger of self-destruction.*
for swch persons, if they cast aside spiritul aid
mui ust to what is called “Zheir own reasoning pow-
- No mteilzgence which an earthly form can enve.
h)pe, was ever strong éneugh to depend entirely on itself,
in every, dlstressmg emergency.

- No mortal (at least none capable of great actions,)
was ever more “ reasonable” than Washington, of Ame-
m:a, vet, it is said that even he was once known to de-
spair.d A friend, at the moment when he would have

® Suicides often leave behind them such memorials and
vestiges, as cauge them to seem more worthy than most of
the. eo«mpeers who survive them,

crisis also in the life of Pefer the Great of Russia ex-
in an equai degree, that no mortal can trust io him-

b his ¢ own reasoning powam,” had ac.
d self-denial en o disguise himself
asa poor mechanic, to effect a favor-
his &esig:z was more than half eflected,
rely blasted was suffi-
”"reasonmg powers”
le-with the Swedes

1e ruction, What saved
s of a once poor peasant. girl, whom he

éley guardian concerned ?
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rughed to inevitable death, held the bridle of his war-
horse, and drew him gently from the temp@mm. "Was.
this friend, or was he not, commissioned by some hea~
venly being? Can any mortal answer this question? -

Many very useful persons there are, whe can conceive
of no &gliigkuné igher than the one afforded by their daily
meals; orthat common ereative process, themystery and
sublimity of which is entirely lost sight of in their gross-
ness. For such as these, suicide is mever to be feared.
Nay, even the flesh of o suicide, i cise of an emergeney
of hunger, would be eaten by them with as little emofisn,
as they would feel in wringing the glossy neck of a doves
Persons like these, if they can think af el are very - Bsble
io be atheists; and well may ihey adopt the belief of
atheists ; becaunge, feeling in themselves. so little spirit to
ascend, they mey very nafurally suppose that “c%d o
clod” will be the last of them.

Others there are, more nearly ellied to their crentor,whe

and adore according to their own conceptions, S
case of losing the object so chosen and: endowed
great dangey of suicide; if bereaved by death, th

the mervey @f I-fzm Wl‘m made thema
0. bear, and await the relief of hi
that can baurged; wihat has any one done o mi
feot and immediaie happiness?
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'  Let those who are.capable of discerning their god in a
mortal, avert both eyes and ears from the fallacies and
fa.lsehoods of the audacmus—the delights - of their sounls
are such as cannot be even faintly conceived by the ut-
terers of cold and narrow speculations; neither can their
sufferings, which most often preponderate, be soothed or
;pitied by such as never felt them, :

- Those there are, who, from loss of happiness, become
sick at the light of the sun. Let such be content to suf-
feraxlittle, ‘before they resolve on a deed which has once
made them shudder. Let them cling, as it were, to the
. sandals of an unseen father, who cannot disapprove their
adoration. - Hewever intense may be the cold and dark-
ness of their despondeney, it will as surely pass away, if
they can only bear it awhile, as that flowers and verdure
wyill spring from those sods of Canada, which are seen
crushed and hidden with snow-drifts; or that night and
clouds must give place to those heavens of gold and azure
which show, in bold relief, the mamey and palm-tree of
Cuba.

The protectwn and support of intelligenecies, or beings
wn and superior {o themselves, is needful to «lf
an love tos
receding reflections have been first presented,
se the being who offers them beheves, in the inmost
er heart, that the soothing and direction of
lings as sometimes impel to self-immolation, wpuld
to the sum of earthly happiness, than even the
1:4 of the honds of those blacks whe iabour under
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masters, On the state in which our thoughts can be
kept, depends our principal enjoyment. Many have so
far relied on this conviction, as to suppose an equal share
of happiness in the bosom of every son and: daughter of
Tiva, the first taster of discontent.. Upon this, phllaso-
phers must decide. - Incompetent to meddle with ar
great political guestion, the relatress of the story of Ide-
saen can only say, that the happiness of the first pair, be-
fore their expulsion from. their native garden, can seldom
be more fully realised than on a flourishing coffee estate,
wrhere the sable Iabourers among its fruits and flowers,
are directed by wisdom and benevolence.

The peace and plenty depicted in the little domam of
Dalcour, in the epilogue of the story, is not an exaggera-
tion: the same effects may be produced by any man-of
‘moderate fortune, if endowed with the. same taste and
character ag the one represented *

Not only slavery, but servitude, of all kinds, seems, at.
first sight, unjust and offensive; . but -how avoid: it —
Were the hopes of the alchymist realised, even gold eou}d
not buy us food; and could a perfect equahty‘
blished among all people, Who would dress for us our
food when procured 2, Were every. mdun ual

# 'I’Pﬁ“at excessxve q "*"kness an
which, af first, tempted ;man
agm:ulture, can, |
are newly felled. 3 h,
beams, and tortured for the wants of m
within_the tropics, exhausted. ere
From the wilderness alone can an ir
realised. e
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<€ ﬁéee amI equa’l,” eva mdmduai wmld soon be far

 every mdnwdual, if ccmdemm&, zmuwsmed,
y pply the dmZy wants of his oun netiire?
" ‘Tt may be seid, that, in o state of ‘the perfect equality
mentioned, - ‘persons would form themselves: info ib&nds,
-and, by turns, sssist ‘eactvother, "I g0, it would soon be
perceived that some could thmk, aml ‘organise, vhile
-others coild do mething but toil under their direction.
“This difference once understood, allidea of external equa-
lity must, of course, give immediate place to it.
Tn-endeavouring to give Eaappmess to those who are
said to bear the image of Deity, as much attention must
be given to their inclinations and capacities; as to those
of inferior animals, - :
) A da]phm ea:nnot endure the air; and an eagle must
&J’Jn the llmpni waves of the Bahamas. Between one
At tﬁer oi‘ those descemied from the first mnstmess of

éen Idmé bea.utli‘ul mﬂk-whlte courser and the ruddy
{ grogm who washes his hoot‘s or braids his flow-

5 na ver el%ﬁtﬁeﬂ@, aﬁ excursions Q‘F pﬁeasure o
cence ; but the slightest hurt will kill him, a2nd he
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0 hig ewn s;lvery Hluid, or his wings
L) eless. Isit not Qﬁ:e ﬁhus mth the

yomi theu' pﬂwers for: ﬂlght are exhawsted, a,nd baak,,w
wﬂh they must descend. ' ;

de Las Casas, yet, ey
fected the bmngmg over 1 the -ocean of ’b]acks (wha were
alrewd‘y sloves. to thoseof their-own aalmzr,)* to-be ‘ﬁz&s}ave;
also-of white men.

The natives-of Cubs, Bs well ag the gent]e and highly
eivilized Peruvzan, wept, Tepined,-and pexwhasfl ‘beneatlis
those galling zﬁgks imposed by the .avance of Spm

¢ According to every account, no form of gt
whieh any records -are preserved, could po
more favourable to virtue and ‘he
before the conquest of Pizarro
3ence of its laws and customs
such as it is pleasing to‘contemplate. .
mildness consisted 1n the
the ¢ Virgins of
that of the Vestals of ancient
were so seldom broken, t
without a single inst
The magnificence
pire, gave evidenc
mense road. from Quito to Cuse
dred’ Enghch miles
and furnished with
those who toiled cheerfu
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while beneath those self-same tasks, the limbs of the new
gr became rounder, and the ivory of his mouth was
" ghown in smiles. - This was enough to satlsfy him, who
“well Imght be termed a true and- guﬂeless bearer of the
CX’IICIﬁX, that the change he had caused was nota bad
- By signs like- these alone, can the mtentlons of
heaven or nature be made known to humanity.

‘Nourished for many years by the labours of ebony fin-
gers, no one é'an possibly feel for the negro a sympathy
more pure and intende than the writer of these observa-
tions.” The same haes lived many days and weeks entirely,
as it were, (or rather as it is,) at their merey; the same
has assisted at the birth of many, and, of some, closed the
eyes with her own hands, ere the flowery sods hid them
forever; the same has responded to their evening ori-
sons ; the same has given out ribands and beads for their
dances; the same has knelt to heaven, at the dreadful
sound of the lash, and prayed, in an agony, to the God of
mercy and of justice. The sound of prayer was nightly;
the notes of festmty were frequent, and the echo of the
last seldom heard; otherwise, who but a fiend could en-
ddre to live long in the midst of them?. I
‘s,,are still bought and sold in Asia, to soy nothing
of ha’ servitude or slavery Wh.ch every poor person is
cond mned to suffer,

Neither is servxtwde confined to the poor alone, except,

with theit own hands, could not live beneath
t who had given them treachery in return
hLaadE confidence ~~See notes to ¢ Lea Incas
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more on a. level mth the most humble, th‘
by any Means; supposecl or understood. ¢ By

posed by pazns mly shalt. thou taste ;pleasure, is the aw
which no mortal can evade*

A planter in the midst of five hundred sable va.ssaﬂs,
must either toil almest as severely as either of ‘them, or
derive little benefit from their assistance.

Without the labour of queens and princesses, many
of the heroes of antiquity must have gone without gar-
ments or ornaments.

In the present age, (despite of thev improved stale of
manufacture,) a young queen or princess; even, must_do :
much towards the arrangements of her own habiliments;,
and ge patiently :througﬁe mayy & Weary process, whens
ever she may wish to appeaf in the full splendour of her
beauty; because a delicate taste or perception of the
beautiful is the gift of so very few (except, indeed, excel-
lent artists,) that every lady i is dtsﬁ«rured who relies T
on her  fire-women.” :

Aceording to an excellent lustouan, poorMa:ryV' 2

# Lady Morga
mentions her surpai
English Duchess (who
with hammer and najls in her

rooms for the-« e
but 1none of th
of a tesk so irksome.
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Scots, took “much pains” to preserve a Velvet dress,
werely for the adornment of a death foreseen to be ine-
vxtable. .

“Itis the common error of every inferior intelligence, or
order of beings, to suppose those a littleabove them have
nothing to'do; yet even the creator and his delegates are
known tous only by their deeds and employments.

Would to heaven and to the nature of things that pain
was not'the lot of any mortal i—were all persons just,
kind and beneficent, ‘even slavery itself would be desira-
ble. . o

Could those principles be inculeated, now, which du-
ring ¢ the dark ages,” were by a few, absolufely acted on,
a greater improvement would be wrought in this world
than has been effected by all the lectures and works on
education which have appeared during the las{ semi-cen-
tury.  Could it always be held disgraceful to hurt a
person thrown by heaven or eircumstance in our powers;
could it always be made a rule fo spare a fallen enemy;
could it always be considered as beneath the hand warm-
ed by ¢ gentle bloed,” to hurt anything defenceless ;—ecould

these thoughts and feelings be theroughly understood and

generally diffused, dependence of all kinds would cease

to ‘be misery, and that on which it is said, “ hangsall the

the gospel,” would be practical as the division of

one ﬂowery ‘meadow from another; then, indeed, would

m of heaven be come.

hment which, in every system 0:{' religion,

ressed by the strongest and most tervific metaphos, ¢
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opinions. of course, are bs various asthe subJect isy
Analogy and expenence, however, must convince
one capable of reflection, that suffering. is and must e
the natural result of crime. “An eye foran eye and a
tooth for o tooth,” is expressive of what will be felt b
all who have inflicted pain, whiletasting themselves that
pain’s equivalent. Every wound maliciously given to a
heart, sensitive and confiding, every needless blow inflict~
ed by cruelty, on a skin biack or white, will be as surely
requited and felt in return, as that warmth is necessary
to life, or that blood flows from a gash.

The state of the negro at the presentday, a,ttracts more
of the public attention than that of those suffering poor who
in colour, more resemble the firmament ; but, asregardsthe
jetty African, provide plentifully for his meals; give him
the female he prefers ; let him have meansto procure a few
trinkets.and otnaments, and above all, gxact no.task be-
yond his strength or eapacity. Thus provided for, the
brilliant rows between his pouting hps are dlsclosed by as
much happiness as he, probably, is capable of ta km

Of the sons and daughters of the country of g
ivory, the maker of these poor rem rk
f'uend that she could not Wlthout a th

curl torn eruelly- f’rom ﬂlBlI’
any of the “ gemz” come to the

f!?o wlgom, ind’eéd, ceiﬂd Ué presen




g thantoa black <« man of gemu » K¢ Céuldsuch
be found ?) i
provement and civilization. of almost a quaster
e globe, with all the luxury,which wealth and cli-
Dresent, are objects which geem to articulate the
words: come; do, and take! Ngy, the work is already
begun at Liberia. Could any black man finish if, the sla-
very e race would cease. \

~Of the beautiful island of’.I-‘Iay:;)the African is sove-
reign, with those means of impra/ ment which commeree
can bring at his call from the most civilized countries of
Europe. 'By‘the"fﬁ'ee possession of that island have his

gloryor his happiness increased ? This might seem a

question worth noless than a hearing and an answer.*
“Could & few sable youths and maidens be found who
would hasten to.that island purchased with blood, and
induce to some exertion the urchins, who roam naked,
(looking like little statues of bronze,) through its woods

* Reeentevents in Hayti, may possibly furnish an answer.
wiss, the German, the Irish-

7 of almost every nation, will rush
f promise” is described to them ;
T own energy, they obtain by
e over the ocean; and often, absolutely bind
) tempore, merely for the remote

, 2 lietle land, which can only
erness by a continuation of their
hithing :-he must be put on board
age puid; and when landed ut last,
tcely, unless'in some degree
nough to-support his ownlife. Fe has
white man, an ¢ ddealéty” of distant and future
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nas about the confines of Libe;
banners of the elephant might easily be spread.
what avail are those laws and permissions which invit
the twe most opposite eolours to the same couch ‘a.;n‘d' td-
ble? ‘ A T
Nature will always step forward as the common queen
and legislatrix. Her edicts are stamped in characters too
strong and definite to perish because they “are misinter-
preted. Licentiousness or necessity may often break her
commandments; but the fairdescendants of the fair mis-
tress of Eden, are proud of iheir locks, like’ the sunbeams
of Euphrates ; their arms and bosoms lilee his lilies; and
eyes the colour of his waves likke the skies at nobn, or'when
dark beneath the shade of his willows. Wil these ever
set aside those rules of taste and beauty, which even the,
birds of the garden and wilderness know how to respect
and to observe 2% L

# The lines which came to memory,
so very applicable to the subjectt
They are composed by Addison,i
believe,) by Dr. Goldsmith. " Du
put into my hands by persons wh
A perusal of the classics is not,
but a cultivation of the virtue o
Juce far better resultsthan that fastidio
owed their disuse, and which serves

N o

asif to be inserted,

are
make a note of the:

hade to hypocrisy. - The nature of b
ribed: Py
“ Chaste are their instincts,

No foreign heauty te
The snow-white vestt
The simple plumage o
Promptnot their love,




.or Whlte, can only be
€5 and tmts

« %egmﬁ snd %g}r{;ﬁ‘ ﬂ%&e leaks
ere ‘tmns»cnbed from the tablets of the
‘ be: ca,.st on them.

ant oplst,»ahami a,nd an hmtorzan, f‘rom
1 we l-deserved wreath.  His beautiful form»
ns, remains stillupon earth; but his more
igence seems recalled to its native heaven

fy Ixéf,ermrs. '

-ed hues.
Huted flame,
& with shame :

P €5
heir yellow ey u: i




thm has been hopeé either of warmth or chelmm







IDOMEN .,

PRQLOGUE,

fmm thei sk
the least semns
fragrance. ing th
trees, and surro unded th
its glossy green leaves gr
with crimson bBIT] ;
moves, looks, and spe
ﬁuence of enchan
for death, come }
be spread ‘over all th
the climate,
least, short
Ambtosm d
ted in German
10 a caverns
in the morning we we



negro attendants. The air was sweet with the
yellow flowers of malva; and asmall herb bear-
ing blossoms of cerulean blue, still trembled
with thelarge dew drops of a refreshing night.
The sun had just arisen with that burst of
splendor known only in the tropics. A few
solitary pelicans were seen about the bay of
Matanzas, whose broad, semi-circular expanse,
smooth and bright as a mirror, reflected ev-
ery object around it in light of the richest col-
ors. A party of young men werejust entering
a small boat to go to a vessel moored at a dis-
tance in the harbor. “It is more beautiful,”
said one of them, ¢than the Bay of Naples.”
We passed through the town, and were soon
beside the lucid Yumuri, as it glided insensi-
bly between banks of eternal verdure, reflect-
ing every flower and leafthat hung in profusion
around it. ] could but muse, a moment, on
that happy people who once lived and loved
in these retreats, and passed as calmly to their
graves as this stream to the bay, which so
sweetly and silently engulfs it. They wel-
comed the christian to their abodes and—where
are they now ?
. 'We soon entered the woods, and descended
to the first large and murky apartment of a
cavernthat had never been explored. (2) There
‘are few thingsinnature that awaken more fear-
ful sensations than an unknewn labyrinth in
the earth. Our negroes were afraid; our
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lights tooill guarded to: proceed andwe were
soon glad to abandon this craggy temple of
darkness for the breath of flowers and of hea— |
ven.
Leading our horses through the trees, we
found e path cut through'a thicket, which had
else been impervious. - Innumerable creeping
plants had climbed from tree to tree, entangling
the branches with their verdant meshes, and
now hung waving and floating on the air in
wreaths and luxuriant masses.

The path was just wide and high enough to
allow us to mount our horses, but soon open-
ed into a spacious avenue of bamboo. The
spectacle to me was astonishing. Immense
reeds planted in clusters, and at equal dis-
tances, had reached at least fifty feet in height.
Their strong stems, bending gracefully, and
crossing each other near the sumnit, formu&
a vast arch or aisle of the Gothic order. " The
roof, of small innumerable leaves of a grassy
texture, was impenetrable to the sun ; and the
tall clustered columns whence it Sprun
many of them, bound together thh a

#*There was on the road from Matanzas to
Guamacaro, in 1824, a bamboo aisle or avente,
onedescribed, nearly half a mile in length; i
central bmldmfr of a planiatlon owned
tleman,

Some of the researches of 8 ﬁﬁ’ Wi
son to believe that the first idea of
was indeed derived from the growth of yambo

A9 L



Fo the elghth of an Enghsh mile we ro&e
‘ is she ‘pely bower, which looked as if
gie.” But art had merely direct-
" pature. - An old man planted
%}efew years had completed the
ificent structure. :
" The moaning of the smaller dove was heard
near us, and the (high verdantarches above our
heads, were dlstur'bei by the black ngs of the

Noon was fast appmachmg, and the heat of
‘the sun without, was intense. We alighted
from ur horsesy and treading on a thick car-
pet of fallen leaves proceeded leisurely through
the charming wall, &l it gave us the vista of
flee plantaufn, divided into compartments

closed with broad hedges of lime trees,
hﬁ orm of a thick waE and filled with

soms. (3)
tre of an open space, stood a
formed of stakes driven into the
ven together with wild plants, in
of basketry. A rustic plazza o
was surrounded by sweet scen~
ind twined with passion flow¢rs,
nd éha‘c delicate creeper called by
0 jevelure de Venus.” A lawn'in
vered with the fine grass of Ber-
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ef every ﬂower bed, prevented ﬂh
being soiled by the red: ould of th
In the centre of the lawn surroun
ﬂowers, and protected by a thxck bo
grenadilla, was a bason formed of
the island converted int pla
vase cut from the lime rock, (stan ped-
estal, and ornamented with spar, from some

mewhbormg cavern,) gushed a small stream of
flteored water

SRAVIL UU VY AUSUL o

Low hedges of those roses which are al-
ways in bloom, and emit a faint odor like that
of the violet, added to the cheerfuln { th
scene. The hollow trunk of a palm tree had
been cut into convenient pieces, which tood
elevated round the bason, and were .
honey by the wild bees, while borders
head (or ipecacuana) seemed almost al
the humming birds which it had bee:
to allure. (*) o

Warm and weary, we were hesi
er to advance farther or to re
woods, when a negro appeared with a
from his master, inviting us to rest.
his roof till evening. 6

We found waiting for us, in :
elderly person, whose be 'rgﬁ <o -
shaded by hair still prof
the ipomea which opens
of lime and prickly pear.

A3
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transparent muslin, pur-
‘ ‘of different shapes
Tew me IaCB OI DaSOﬂS ana
: Elled with water, cold from

ng fresh lmen, ylelded to
t of the plllovvs prepared for wus,
d the luxury of that noonday sleep,
d necessary after any tropical ex-

ee we were summoned to the table,
two other guests, who were wayfaring
k also their places. g

e, taken by accident in the
urtle’s own shell, cut-
at of the same tur'cle, 8
fowl, doves from the
a ots served in agtry, formed the
ourse ; side dishes of rice grown on
nd sw et potatoes, (which had
1 grounds with their
lossoms) were brought
e with large vegetable eggs
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fnim, app&&areel mall
fire ; and the sa,me fm

small #pearl (6)
pressed into the
rose 1eav 5

The wine that sparkled b ;
the purest of Bordeaux and Xeres.,
anana, fresh guayavas, rose apples, f
and ‘sapadﬂlas, were pmfus ,

dessert, and coffee f om @ 7

peared at table, were two yo
lected for a comeliness not com
men of their color. They wer
ite linen, with
upon their heads ; their waists w
with belts woven of the purple s

gaudy creeper of the forest,
black necks and bare mund arms W@r“

’*I‘I ot u dish or fruit is mention 1
solutely not been tasied by ihe writer,
A4




d and re dy for use, while
reef abwe i, s%awcu by two

vines of the lu‘ unant gzenadﬂla, protected the
ba; rom the sun and formed a cool retreat
r of noon when too oppressive.

r,” said Ddlcour, “comes from
tank, kept always full by the

ar

r “upon our secadero. It is con-
due titbes of bamboo smeared with
t: n or ‘liquid coal’ that oozes from a
roc marioca. It is but a frail material !

) simple reeds may last as long
som of the earth, as he who placed
re is perm ted toremain upon its sur-

~about the grounds till the
ght was fading, and then
to. mst:m a little arbour at the ex-
 an alley, where orange trees were
ily with low pomegranates.
1, here and there, bearing o




mon@m. A .

mescent. ,
Qur b@ rer, jsh

two trees of the Otaheite a
Ambrosio threw I
locking at the sky ‘that still tinte
Wi? its colors. ,
111 the beauties of the island, seemed united
on this flourishing plantation. "“Tn the trop-
ics,” said Dalcour, “nature is active and pro-
fase, and such adornments as these are easily
procured and assembled. () Yetthe traveller
in Cuba can find little to examine except ouxr
aumerous caves. The dwellings of t
rer are generally new and sunple. B
‘orm his only arches and palm trees
:olumns. (s) As seon a i
-emains of the stranger are
1is substance soon cha
veeds ; and death is an event so
ew find leisure for a szgh eve!
;urs in their cirele.
“ The man of feeling, wher
oldness or perfidy, retre
mame, and seeksin-th
uch beings as he has vainly pay

a5

“the f la g@
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t, false and insipid
—real, every-day
s often more wnld

the s:lver locks of our
g, faintly reflected, over
’ "“'0 del Monte, as they

, hes of the net

: _supported him,
ub »krose, or “azticena,” burthened the
atmosphere, with a perfume resembling
ejmagnoha while its tall spires, full
ms, were seen betwen the trees of the

ays in ﬂower was grow»
- amid so much aroma,
h its light fragrance like

;:lthese climates, produces a re-
; it seems to penetrate the sys-
e pores and conduits of the

voméror to remst. The way to
though not very far, lay through
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Aimpervious ; the pleasing fa-
ing had also bee
my compamon ; We remai
teous stranger, and desire
ory. Dalcour rose a
the flower and leavesthat th
enter more freely ; and placing 1 :
on a turf seat covered ‘,1th Be: a grass, be
gan thus, the relation which seemed overflow-
ing from his memory.




RECITAL.

THE FIRESIDE.

Various misfortunes had determined me to
visit the new world. Far advanced in the path
of life, my wishes were few. 1sought only gold
enough to retire to some humble recess; and
hoped for no other pleasure, than to find at

~ last, some being capable of friendship, that I
zmght sometimes unburthen my heart, by ex-
pressing my real sentiments. -

After many commercial adventures, I found
myself in P d, the most northern capital
of the still new Amerman republic. T sadly
followed my affairs, finding little to interest
one whose feelings had not yet recovered their

r many and severe afflictions.

igh, a merchant of middle age, heard
1se an invitation for the evening, on the
not speaking sufficient Englich to be
. the company of ladies. On the
g _lght he said to me, “come to my
my wife sings and gpeaks French ; and,
s in this part of the world, there are not
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of extreme youth, a
my language ; yet
ation, and perce
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ter tea and cakes haa ’been sel—veu, m.ad.=

me 'rurlelgh, at the request of her husband,

sang a few songs inFrench, which she told me

“had beén learned 'at Quebec and said also,
‘that she had been to Phlladelphm. :

Pleased with her warmth and artlessness, I
proposed visiting her daily, and reading with
her the works of some favorite masters, in my
language. She cast a doubtful glance at her
husband, who bade her accept my offer.

The foﬂowmg morning I returned ; Idomen
had-already lying on her table 4 Atala,” and
“Letres sur la mytologie.” T had brought
with me a volume of Jean: Jaques Rosseau, and
turned to that lyrical scene, so charming to at-

he :1gher order; “ Pygmalion ou la stat-
me.”—The readiness with which it
was translated surprised me'; but the feeling
~which caused to be dlsclosed filled me with

: need be remarked that, in the fine arts,
tin far preceded any other city of the North
.é.mencan republie.



passions ; y
awakened. The perfect se ,
ed upon her falr forehead was like th
ocean on a still summer morning,—alas!
the storms that might arise. It was pl ‘asmg
to observe the harmlessness of u

held asthey were by a sentimen
bled her to make the most dz:fﬁcu t &racnﬁces,,

Formed in every ﬁerve, tor,tthe
of pleasure, she: cheerfully under
wearisome employmen
whole weeks, even of the ce:mso tmn of'm :




the .shghteswt afﬁmty to those which ﬁlléd her
llee

tel] Her husband it was true; loved
her to the utmost of his nature ; he even over-
ra‘ced her accomplishments, and was proud
when he'saw her admired. Bnt Burleigh was
sensual, unskilled in the mysteries of the heart;
and [domen, though wministering to his pleas-
ures, became often the object of his petulance.
Many of her hours had been passed in weep-
ing ; she'felt that she was nothappy, but never
thought of repining ; for she had yetto learn
that happiness existed, unlessin those scenes of
fiction, which begmled ‘her hours of loneliness.
In the circle where Burleigh lived, married
women were not used to receive the least at-
; o n their husbands.—

of their ‘household,
ling beyond it ; and gen-
i jives, laid aside everyart
complishment which, ‘while maidens, they
, cultivate. The innocent amuse-
domen were so often looked upon
e, that she rather cozacea}ca than dis-
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and often sat whole eeks, making those house
hold articles, which o them, was sufﬁcmm
employment, ~

But imagination sought ref ge from inani-
ty; for the heart will stil t :
hands and personare enchained. M mBm‘fa
leigh, while thus restricted, composed many
flowing verses, which when ‘the task was done,
were written on scraps of paper with her pen-
cil.

By praises and gentle attentions, I won en-
tirely her confidence, and my conversation
had, for her at least, the charm of a first {riend-
si’up The mind, accustomed to find solace
only in itself, is long in gaining confidence
sufficient to pour forth its thoughts even to the
car of kindness ; yet still I succeeded in ob-
taining a few glances at the soul of thzs Wo-
man, s

Burleigh, she told me, had edm ‘atedan ,
tected her, at a period when her famil
reverse of fortune, were :

and embarrassrent. A loved
ed sister, who was now n
with her mother, she said,
infancy, and given her th

is written in Irench, but
AD
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her family Idomen. - “ And is your husband,”
I said, “ your only relativenow1” “I. have,
she returned, “an uncle and cousins ; but they
are i tant countries, and absorbed in the
toils of commerce. - My husband has been to
me, in the place both of father and brother ;
and duty and gratltude demand that 1 should
serve and obey him in everything.”

- Tea ,;from her eyes as she spoke; and
the melar holy -firmness of her accents was

sadly and smgularly in contrast with her
soft sunny complexion, and the expression,
sometimes almost voluptuous, of heE ever va-
rymg countenance

A prince, thought I, might be proud of thee,
Idomen, for a daughter but, in scenes where
thy lot zeems cast, to be what thou art is a
misfortune.

The North American republic at that time,
was agitated by a war with the mother country,
whose language it will speak forever.

My wncertain fortune called me to this 1s~
land—** of fruits and flowers, and soft breezes”
said Ambrosio del Monte, as he rose and quit-
te h nmock, plucking from the vine of

adxlla,,& superb flower, which had the
ne instead of the moon, would have
urple coronet. ('¢) Dalcour smil-
i in Spanish. The young

0 his negro and strolled slowly to-
pl&zza, while lights in the rustic hall
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began to glimmer ‘athrough the. fohage and ‘Eﬁoa-
soms. ‘

'The courteous host proceeded “I dld not -
{ce]l Idomen I would return, but promised my-
rself to visit again the cold but pm esfue Te-
gion where she lived. My ing was sad
and regretful, but I left her in the bcsom of af-
fluence.

‘1 hadtraversed so much of the Woﬂd that
few objects were new to me. To reﬁegt on
the events of my life, was like s opening a Sibyl-
line volume, of which the worst oracles were
fulfilled. Yet the innocent being who had
crossed my path so lately, held now, a large
space in the fields of my imagination ; I felt for
her, I knew not what of pity and solicitude ; ;
but, son of casualty as I was, how could I ben-
efit one to whom the gifts of fortune were not
entirely denied ? 45

“In this island I formed a frleﬁds
one of your country. - The brokentie
ihe conflicting interests and vicissitudes
follow in the train of commerce, have :
effect on the German than on w
countries ; accustomed to reflecti
becomes hls world. Governed by la
ted for himself, the calm exp
remains pure and ‘unbroken ;
selfish mass who wran
other, at every step arot
of every thing which can




egrity remains fresh an
bosom ; as dew co 'led‘m th

To a German I conﬁded -—-—the httle wealth
won from the wreck of my fortunes was placed
in the hands of a German,and thire treat
which has called forth your praises was chesen
for me by a brerman

THE STRANGER.

Dalcour ceased, held his watch a moment
towards the moon, and-said to me, “where is
iend?”  “He lingers in the house,” I
“ to write billets doux, or compose
~ A young ‘Cubana’ has enchanted

_and his fancy is now too full to suffer
to listen.” -




N‘)l‘th , Amemca, L
a;gain to P,

ed from theu' parts
Some were enriched )y the ex
Burleigh had been nearly ruined. -
Again [ visited Idomen ; her household Was
reduced, but a degree fﬁfele an ;
preselved about her person D!
She expressed a lively joy at my T
“Pass wtih us,”’ she said, “this ev
Pharamond, my cousin, has ‘prom
and will brmg ‘with him a bea
whom I onee saw, L MO y
almost a boy, ina htﬂe boat on the
Lawrence, in Canada. ,
At an early hour in
Idomen wore black be

parent, * and
ranged with =
ry thing which s
was collected and

“ It may be rewﬂeﬁe d that th
timo, was almost Grecian.
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h on entered with some neighbors,
who were quickly placed at a whist table ; but
I remained sitting on the sofa, with Idomen,
7ho 1 d for her cousin.
~ Three blossoms of narcissus were on her
with a small sprig of myxtle, and re-
d by her mour dress, had an effect so
pretty that I immediately noticed them.

The snow lay in the streets without, and
the wood fire blazed briskly within, (the same
as when for the first time I came to the dwel-
ling of Burleigh ;) while the freshness and fra-
grance of these solitary flowers, bore as strong
a contrast to the season of the year, as she who
wore them to those who surrounded her. I
never saw,” said Idomen, ‘“ the narcissus bloom
in winter before. These were called forth
from their bulbs by a poer Hollander, who
sold them lately, for a subsistence ; there were
but three, and I have plucked them in honor
of my three most valued friends.” You rec-
ollect the fable, I said, Narcissus perished for
the love of himself, and nothing remained of
1 but this flower ; which, upon your mour-
ning robe looks so very white, and beautiful.
“Echo,” she replied, “perished for the love
of Narcissus, and nothing remains of her but
a sound.” Poor Idomen! her words werelike
- an oracle of her own destiny l—my story alone,
is her echo, andewho will repeat it when these
lips are closed forever l—when the blood of




r soon opened, ‘and Ph
Lloyd presented Ethelwald the promlsed beau-
tiful stranger. ¢

The endeavor of Madam Burleigh to ac-
quit herself well of the honors of her husband’s
house, prevented at first, the full effect of his
appearance ; but, as soon as introduction was
over, one of the milk white hands of Ethelwald
was thrown carelessly over the keys of an open
plano, which was drawn towards one side of
the fire, and the eyes of the lady were arrest-
ed ; but the party at whist thought more of
their game than of melody ; and as those who
remained were just four, Idomen soon desired
us to sit down to another table, lest music
might disturb those who were intent upon
their play.

The solicitous hostess was placed opposite to
her beautiful guest, whom she had not ye
leisure to observe, because of the numerous
tentions which it was necessary to pay to ¢
ers, but wax lights were soon uponthe :
all at last were seated. Lloyd dealt ti
and there was nothing to mq;?eée €
of Idomen, which were eitlre
face or woandering eagerly over the h
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admirable bust of her part
soul seemed abroad in the lo
_him. Placed directly opposite,
" Ethelwald were continually encounter
and expressed an undissembled satisfa
I looked alternately at edch ; and while su
veying the young stranger, I could hardly for-
bear sharing in the sentiment of delight which
eppeared at this moment to have entire pos-
session of her whose countenance I was watch-
ing.
At the period of their utmost splendor I had
seen the capitals of Europe. The beauties of
Asia; I had admired, and wandered over much
of America. Butnever had I witnessed before
such an assemblage of personal wonders, as
now met my eyes in the unconscious young
man before me.

His age at thistime was twenty-three years ;
his staturg much exceeded six fect, and his fig-
ure, though still supple and slender, had at-
iained enough of obesity 1o give that round-
ness of surface so much admired by painters.

The ancient Romans, sometimes fed their
gladiators with a chosen food, to make them
look more beautiful ;—hut here, what tints and
contour had been refined by a process of no-
ture, from the snowy earth of Canada !

The complexion of the youth was so fair, as
to seem almost preternatural; but the cxpun-
sion of his forehead, o certain stateliness of




ce. of effemmacy A smmle of vo-
weetness played, as he spoke, about
“his exquisite mouth, and disclosed rows of
teeth as white and free from stain or blemish,
as bleached pearls newly taken from the oyster.
Still, a purity and even anxiety of expression,
}:eheved at intervals the mild brilliancy of his
eyes; and a strength of arm almost gigantic,
was forgotten in the delicacy of his manners,
and a certain indescribable grace which seem-
ed beaming and floating, as it were,-over his
whole person.
Idomen, towards the close of the visit, sang
at the desire of her husband.

Secure in her faith, Burleigh was entirely
free from jealousy, and de]whted to show her

‘to strangers and to fmexgners
Some ladies had joined the party, and cards
were laid aside. BEthelwald was enamoured
of music ; he sang, with Pharamond Lloyde
some of those wild boat songs peculiar to the
peasants of Canada, and spoke of the be&uty
his native river. The evening was. finisl
and when -the hour of parting drew near :31@
went carelessly to the piano.forte
gjcmwd himself in one of-tho
touching mirs derived from the t
Fmac and still heard fr
the mmwv banks of the St.

B




e of Italy ‘someti
ct?of his clbses Wi‘théut o

Qi d on amie,
On aimera toujours,
Toujours davantage.”

No one eversings well without feeling, for
the moment, what he utters. The soul of Eth-
elwald secnted to warm every note and word ;
he lookedy up ; and his curling hair, of a pale,
golden brown, shone so brightly between the
flames of twe waxen Eapers, that it was not dif-
ficult to imagine an irradiation round his
forehead, like that sometimes given by paint-
ers to the ‘god of verse and of the lyre. The
room was ‘warm ; and small -particles of mois-
ture had oozed thmugh the pores of his spotless
skin, and glistened like points of diamonds.
domén ’Was'standmg near me, and said ina

“does he hot ‘seem some creature

r, with flesh composed of ambrosia
tead of mortal blood; are not the
beautiful united and pergemﬁed in
t and outliné might he not be
for a warrior? And yet the colors
liim are tore delicate ‘than thowe
n in the fairest damsel! As the
ctor when dragged on the enrih

round thecity béloved of Venus, was presery-
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ed from every wound and stain; so the beaw-
ty of this bemg of our world, seem '
by some deity from all the wounds,,
of mm:tahty ‘

The eyes of all in the room were attra
at this moment, towards the stranger, and the
words of Madam Burleigh were notheard, ex-
cept by the. frlend who was hstenmg to. her.—--
I feared lest the feelings of the woman were
combined with those of the artist: yet even
if so, 1 lmew the charactex of Idomen ; I trem-
vwd not for her huﬁﬁf, but 1 feai:ed fﬁi‘ her
life or tranquillity.
 On the following day before twelve, I again
sought the dwelling of Burlelgh and found the
young mother engaged, as was her custom, in
instrueting her fair-haired boy.

I brought with me “ Les Incas,” for Idomen,
whenl ﬁrst knew hex, héd wished, as] remem-
bered, for that alone of all the writi
m@meﬂ 1 waited for some hous ;
ments ; then desired her ta read to me a htt;ie,
as had once been her plea,sum ,

Madam Burlelgh met my req est witl
same compliance as ever, but lips |
nouneed as if by mechanism. H "
could not be fixed on the sphj
the quickened haatma of :h
&}ﬁuﬁdg}i her white
cheels wore wd wi h

“Have you é.a:a '
tiful guest 27 ]

82




1moiian.

. “hut here are some verses that T had

‘fwn, When httle Arvon returnecﬂ
K] £ &

- They were smoot !
‘such classical allusions, as mig
y be brought 'to memoxY by the scene
‘evenmg*, still Iwas happy
them more of the fervor of taste than
der of a newly conceived love.
iny questions of her who stoed
blooming efore me, for I wished to discover,
nel her thoughts mlgh‘@:
‘answered with perfect
; she delighted to speak of the beau-
ian, but the terms of her praises,
nt as they were, seemed scarcely,
exaggeration,
not know the nature of her senti-
er could I at first. divine them.—
ties and restraints of her
Madam Burleigh never thought,
of any delight inconsistent with
'twn for this object filled the
; an(i was indulged in with
. Those feelings which des-
 peace of the [over, had ne-
wakened. The warmth of «
d directed from its usual
y subjected to the empire
llect. She could, even at
e lmelt at the feet of the chef
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d’@wvre of Nature that enchanted h
the slightest breath of sensuality wo
caused an excess of pain, by turni
rents of her thoughts from that ¢
rial écstacy n{ which they were{ree to wan

After this I 'could conceive of the tlment
which animated Petrarch of Italy, -
fused the offer of the. pontiff; hisp A and
declined receiving in marriage that Laura, the
mere thought of whose displeasure could de-
prive him of peace and. of health. (%)

Ethelwald, at this time, was also peculiar in
mind as in person; in him appeared none of
the grossness or selfishness of a young votary
of pleasure: he listened to his own praises
with a species of gratitude ; and no feeling of
vanity could have induced him to cause inju-
ry to her who so freely bestowed them. Be-
fore I left the house of Burleigh, he had come
with Pharamond Lloyde, and brought copied
musie to Idomen. I listened awhile to their
songs and conversation, then withdrew
look after my affairs, and xeﬂect upo

fleeting moments of present happmess.

Ethelwald, atan early age, had entere
British army, in Canada ; and afte;
of the allied powers at Wate
two years in Europe. B
peace which succeeded t
the services of young officer
und he was now returning, on |
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his father; on the banlks of his. native St.

en

nglishmen of his quali-
d with the coolness of
e air; and a travelling cap of dark fur, was
gilded and relieved by the hair that curled in
light ringlets aroundt.
His mien, gait, and stature, united with so
uncommon & face, were sufficient to call forth
surprise from-all the sober citizens of P d,
who were passing to or from their employ-
ments ; while little ehildren who were retufn-
ing from school gazed steadfastly awhile on
the stranger, or uttered exclamations of delight.
- Pharamond Lloyde was to return to Canada
very soon ; and I knew,; would come with his
friend to take leave of Madam Burleigh, before
evening on the following day. I yielded to
the wish to be present at this interview, and
sought the tasteful home of the woman I most
admired.
. Ethelwald occupied a part of the sofa where
Idomen was sitting ; and both endeavored to
ersuade her cousin to stay another week at
d. Lloyde said it was impossible to
r from Quebec ; and some circom-
stance, as eared, compelled his brilliant
‘companion ar him company.
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- ldomen had yielded her 1magmat1
E}r to theinfluence of the scene,
I desu'e you tore 1ain,

there is any hmgl
When: I lookaty 0 :
as if tramsported to the regmns of beauty and
of music.,”

'Ehese praises were not lost. on the 'Cana(h»
an ; though born and educated amidst the
sm;ws and forests of the St. Lawrence, he had
wandered through the galleries of the Louvre,
where all those chefs d’euvre were assembled,
which, after the fall of Napoleon, were res-
tored to the cities that bemoaned them; and a
natural taste for the beautiful had made hlm a
lover of the arts.

The winter sun was declining a aﬁd th > puests
arose to depart. A small present of 1 was
laid upon her piano, and aecept ’
The young men took thei
hsh manner; a shake :

y@m 1 E’haramond ass

sanguinity, and touched
his blooming cousm
Ey hadbeen hken"d X

3
example ;-and ‘was' Wi
the immediate prese )
strong sease of zéspect ¢
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observed both by French and English
?ans; when admitted tothe dra dﬁ'ng-mom

dam , Burl ’1gh ran through the. passage,
ed her vwisitors to the door,
losed gently after them, because
ss of the air. The wood fire fell
1g-room, and while I hastened to
,sk at it, the latch of the street door was
teuched from without. It was Ethalwald; he
had returned 2 moment, and asked of Idamen?
in a low hurried tone, 2 kiss such as had been
given to her cousin. A few words enstied and
he was gone.

In a moment, my friend was in the room; a
little agitated, but radiant with warmth and
animation. “Did you grant his request "’ 1
said. Idomenanswered, “am I not a wife 7—
Stranger as he is, why should he so have re-
turned T—and yet he only asked of me the
same proof of friendship I had given in his
ence to Pharamond ; Ineed not have been
»nd now I suppose, he will forget me ! 1>

tatonad bell of the plantation, at
, SOunC z’ad, :The hour of nine had

nd. %lzkéléfigh from the bav

w
Lw'\
¥
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river, were served with wine of Bordeaux, zmd
followed by fruits and coffee. T
The same two young negresses appeared as
before, with their collars and bracelets
grains of the cdral plant ; their turbans of biue
handkerchiefs, and their ‘shiort: robes ‘or tunics
of clean linen, "bous nd by girdles !
drils ; whi below em, jetty ancles were
conspicuousiy circled with scarlet bracelets of
grains like those about their arms. :

:
Ripe fig-bananas, of a small delicious varie-

ty, were brought to us in baskets, woven for
the occasion, of the same broad, fresh green
leaves which had shaded them Whlle grow-
ing. (*3)

The rind had “been stript from the meilow
fruit, which before was bursting from it ; and
the luscious straw-colored pulp looked as if
beginning to melt upon the green ‘Tural,vess\ei
that supported it.

We soon arose from supper and retzred to
the pmzza‘ Ambromo pomp.

dow,” tohis pretty ¢ Oubana, aml hv'@ th
were still absent and wan ]
lashes of her eyes and the glos
es of her hair,  After biddi
Spanish; he retived to his sy
tered abath formed of the hol
tree, prepaxed in a little al
J;ﬂ; muslin like hi% bed.
ed, he lifted the veil of his 6
85
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ted on it his own travelling pillow of silk cov-
ered with lawn, placed himself in an attitude
of luxurious repose, and thought till he dream-

I soon rose to follow my friend, but the
night seemed too lovely for sleep. My kind
host stood before me‘in all the beauteousness
of age as described by a bard of Britain. His
every feeling was awakened by the story he
might never relate again. The moonlight
seemed melting over his thick silver hair and
linen dress. He locked as if loth to retire;
and I entreated him to continue his story.

THE DISCOVERY.

Dalcour soon drew me towards a sofa, wo-
ven of bajuca by one of his skillful negroes,
and drew forth footsools of the same sylvan
material. - After seeing me at ease, he remain-

d awhile absorbed in recollection. The per-
e flowers came gently wafted over
and the ‘charm of pleasure and repose
ended with his melancholy accents,
proceeded inhis story.
ter the scene depicted, [ leftagain
f Idomen, and was constrained to
woyages between France and rev-
ayti. 'The little I had embarked

e, was, &t length, successful. I
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had been. to this island and was soothed. The
softness of its chmaa;e,wthe W;ll(lne@s @t itsze-
cesses,—the surprising quickne:

’mt10n,--all combined o .
choice of one whose h@pes had often been seat-
tered. I had found here also, a friend, an ex-
cellent and honorable n. He saw this
spot where & Lit;tl@ een planted, and
learned that its. Pmssﬁﬁ*iﬂn was within the nar-
row limits of my fortune. Authorized by let-
ters, he obtained it for me ; and hither, at last
I came, and found solace and amusement in
making these little arrangements which now
call forth your approval.

More than five years had e]apsed since I saw
and admired Madam Burleigh. My letters to
her busband had now, for two years, been un-
answered, Relieved from the bustle of com-
meree, I hegan to reflect-more intensely on
what might be the probable destiny of the
woman he had eherished and protected. I re-
solved to go again to P—————d, and waited byt
te plant my estate. ;

Penetrating a few leagues info t}a@ Sow
to procure young coffec and fruit t 1
ed, as isusual for solitary traveller ;
mugh, unpleasant highwa , 1]
a fine gﬂﬁﬁe;l S:xsaggJ

the Iﬂm’f%ﬁs | entrance.. A
an DBnelish mile in Ea}gf?i;}
gfmwaw B “Z%,?’%g%} 58 %ﬁg@g &
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shaded by palm, orange, and mango- trees.~
Between these were planted roses, oleanders,
jessamines, tuberoses, and many other shrubs
and flowers emitting a grateful odour.

At convenient distances were seats, shelter-
ed by arches of lattice work, and covered,
like those before us, with vines of the passion
flower, convolvulus, and' many other odorous
creepers, whose nature it is to climb in
wreaths, and attach themselves with tendrils.

I felt inclined to alight; and left my horse
to the eare of the negro who followed me, wallc-
ing slowly forward through the shade. Isoon
found myself in front of a small edifice standing
a little back from the avenue, and adorned with
jessamines and lyrias.

It was o temple built of the lime stone, abun-
dant in all its neighborhood, which still lay in
heaps in the higher and less cultivated parts
of the plantation.

The little structure was elevated four steps
from the earth, having in front, an entablature
supported by four white columns, in good ae-
cordance with the rules of Doric architecture.

A French overseer stood at the door, and
invited me to enter. The ceiling within was
slightly eoncave ; and the building seemed to
have served for a library and music room.—
Books were seen packed in boxess and a few
pietures and ornaments had been taken down
m the walls,
++ Theresident master of the estate was lately
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deceased ; and the face of the man who bad
me welcome was shaded with melancholy.—
His late employer, he said, was from the north,
and the building we were in had been erected
by a lady, hisniece, who came to the island in
deep mourning ; émd who, a few months before
the sudden death of her uncle, had been sum-
moned, by aletter, to leave the pleasant place
she had made and visit a relation in Canada.

In a corner of the room stood a little basket

omaining what ap;aeared to be sh'ps of waste
paper. 1 I tock it to the window, and how was

i surprised, to see fragments of torn verses,
in the hand writing of Idomen !

I asked many questions of the “ administro-
dor.”” He knew little of the lady, except that
she was kind and courteous, and that she some-
times seemed afflicted ; that the planters of the
neighborhood had spoken much about her be-
cause of the singularity of her pleasures and
employments, when contrasted with their own
pursuits ; and because, though still young and
said to be without fortune, she seemed indiffer-
ent to establishing herself in marriage ; she
was fond of flowers, and had rode and rambled
much about the fields ; and when her library
was finished, she had pal@eé inita parﬁ of ev-
ery morning. :

I now remembered that Idomen had %G‘}ﬁ me
of an uncle. Here, then, he had-lived
here, had probably, been past the
her w rl(i\iv’% 5323 gﬁﬂ{}iuv? was-now Bl




nd wmhed hes all happmess
; yet offered, if adversity should
t.hreaten hex, my mble roof and all that re-
mained to me for her protection.

For two months I went not even to Matan-
738 ; every day Was pased in marking out im-
, pr@vel ents, directing my workmen, and plan-
os and shrubs which, needed little care
save that of nature. ()

My German friend had gone to reside at
Havana ; and I had been entirely careless of

nspired in ,nexghborhood Atlength

) 1 wn, to purchase wine
iner o3 my howehold V
. of ,,Yumun, not a hall
from. my own dw ing, I observed, for
st time, a small house, ornamented with
boxes of flowers, and giving proof of more care
¢ n wlthf‘&ha m,habamgk‘ss of z,%ns

p&l &p&rtmem “and I saw
b@ ks, pietures, end a pisno forte.




queathment of her uncle Llewellyn yde1
with whom she lately passed a year, on hises-
tate, at- ‘Guamacaro, It as about six m@nthﬁ
since he died suddenly. et

I waited to hear no more, but c@nclud@d my
business as speedily as poaszbie ; '
cline éf the sun, stopped at:
remazked in the morning.
month, tenanted by Mada lu |

Idomen received me he
joy and astonishment. ‘
left no traces on her ¢
son was simply but caref
cheeks, neck, and arms,
roundness of health :
light, thin and graceful ;and
and orange blossoms were fmemm 1
braided hair. ,

Idomen, I said, we meet
Iation. I know not what
you ; but now, at least, yon seer
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in health; you have not: yet reached the age
of Sappho when she perished at Leucate;; but
happy am I that no Phaon has been your des-
truction. Tears were my answer, but they
were tears of a softened recollection.

My servants and horses were weary, and
longed for their own nightly shelter. [ tock
leave of my newly found hope, but not before
having tendered her my eternal friendship, and
the utmost I possesed, either of life or its sus-

tenance.

I soon passed the wood, regained my own
piazza, and threw myself into a hammock, but
the charming events of the day had indispos-
ed me for sleep. My negroes, pleased with
my return, served my evening repast with sl
that they could of alacrity.

My white * administrador” reported the a-
mount of labor; my four black “mayorales”
came to pay their respectful -obeisance, and to
speak to me of their own affairs, either of love
or convenience. ' One asked for his favorite in
marriage, another to rebuild his cottage thatch-
ed with palm leaves,

Having dismissed them all to their zept,
and taken a bath of malva,* I sought at the
hour of eleven, a sofain this same piazza, like
this which now supports us. Alas! how dif-
ferent were my feelings!

*A bath with an infusion of malve, is held in great es-
by the “ Cubanas.” 1t is said, by them, to allay fever,
aund to heal the system afier bruises or fatigue.
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The sky with all its constellations lﬂokedzblue
and ‘beautiful as it now looks. :
returned not their fragrance as I breathe
all were plented and ‘springing to luxu
er -and danger 1
ed, retumed but in dim perspectiv 1
soothed i imagination. I looked out upon my
little domain, with a sense of security and
pleasure. My watch dogsslept ; the negro who
kept guard at my sheltered nozml, sounded 2
few notes on a pipe of his own construction.
His sable favorite heard, and crept softly to
rejoin him, through the buddmg coffee trees,
bearmgapresent of ground nuts or “manies,”
from her own garden, and roasted at the night-
ly fire that still burned in front of her cottage.*
The wild ipomea waved her delicate tend-
rills, as if preparing to embrace my newly root-
ed bamboos.  The night blooming Cereus was
ready to spring open in the woods the dew
fell warmly in the moonlight ;—all was teem-
g and quick with the life of vegetation.
How strongly doth hope entwine h
with the sensations of man ; she redden
lip when a child, and fo]lows, playmn- wit
silver hair, eventathebruﬂ{oflusim%treA,
place !

5

*# In the hottest nights within the tropics, the negroes
are fond of fire, and “ﬂh, il allowed, sie:t, very near i
Aecidents, however, were so {requen '
taies in Cuba, their fires could oily be
ground without their coitages

1zes,
6
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I was happy, I knew not why. Sixty sum-
ed over Jr misfortunies. Did I

men would devote her glowing
de %—No! The power that
blooming shelter :eds

ing age, kno
e. To sooth and pro’eetct was all
d that was enof h for my happiness.
Dalcour was silent a moment, and I saw, by
the moonbeams, that tears were tnck]mg from
his eyes. He arose, walked into the hall,
and awakened a negro, who, with turban of
blue handkerchief, and bracelets of vegetable
coral, on his arms and ancles, was sleeping
vwrith smiles upon his mat and blanket—Benito
awoke slowly ; but perfomted as soon as he
drose, an unripe cocoa tut, filled two gobﬁets
with its cool* delicious quuld and presented
them to us, on one of the leaves of its tree
had twisted and woven into a salver.
d of Idomen soon gained his com-
fled the sweet nutrition and
the negro. Benito went out
ha napkm and a cup, borne
salver of cocoa-leaf, and form-
of the shell of a ripe nut, filled with water,
pure from the filtering stone, and scented with
blossoms of the orange iree.

nilk or juice of the cocoz-nut, can be obtained
ntitieg,only while the shell of the nut 1 green
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DMy sensitive host bathed his eyes, lips and
forehead, and received anewly opened eluster
of ‘éuberoses from the hand of the faithful B
ito, whose Spanish good night was xetumed
with benignan i courtesy.

We both sat down again upon the sofa of
bajuce ; Dalcour handed me the flower, and
seemed pleased thus to resure his story :

Early the next morning I repalred to the
house of Madam Burleigh attended by the good
boy Benito, who had found for her breakfast
some ripe fig-bananas and an avocado pear,—
that fruit or wegetable marrow so cooling and
orateful to the palate, when eaten with the
ilght bread of Matanzas.

It was nine o’clock when we arrived. The
convolvulus was still unwilted by the sun, and
the malvawith its yellow blossoms, was spread
like a carpet near the threshold.

Idomen stood at the door to receive us.—
She was dressed in a white morning robe, af-
ier the English manner, and a passion flower,
~ of asmall singular varlety, was placed amid ik
' matuml curls on the 1eff; sule of her fore

born in a dmmnt guart

me with all the heart healing delig

fect and unalloyed confident
Not far from our view, flo ‘eﬁ ﬁae %m@ﬁ%%

stream Yupuri. The hill :

covered with eternal vardurea
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'my mps Were waw

en he han& pf Idomen, andi

THE CONFESSIONS,

Madam Burleigh told me, that fora year,
she had not read. To think of the scenes
that had past, was now, sufficient amuse-
ment for her hours of pleasure and reflection.
The recent events of reality were still passing
memory, and affected more intensely her
1 even those works of feeling and

h h»ad once so strongly attlacted

m,” she sald; i# surpmsed at my own
‘ e Lsaw you, I had no cer-
t desplte of all that has
, since established in
ned by some pleasing

; ‘hm&te, I excﬁ&xmg& what power
u possess of throwing & bright misty
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This sp ch {wough‘c ‘tears to her eyesm
Sweet, sweet tears of gratitude and gu’lelsesg
@onﬁdence ! who else had ever: drop ed
for me?

Sauls have emstence upon earth fully capa-
ble of Fmendshlpl but scattered are they, far
apart by time, clrcumstance, and that pride
which shudders at rejection. How many pass
hout knowing even one fel-
How pines, in secret, the solitary
phﬂanthropist who wastes his benevolence up-
on ingrates ; and lavishes upon those who heed
it not, that love of which the mere knawiedge
Would have been hezwen to a bos{)m of; z'empm-
city ! )

The breakfast table was oceupi
moved.  We retired to a little bo
ted by a white curtain from th
ment. - Here stood a s
workutable, adorned wi
pomegranate and lime blossoms.

Idomen sat down and busi
when I first had known he
by herside on fﬂ*‘sf; , @
describe 1o me :

“ Life,” she sa:{d:’, Yewas new wh

*d zmd“ re»




-, A VOid was in myheari:g
iid-

but misery, save that of many griefs
hood, I never yet had tasted. =

“ A frer my cousin and Ethalwald had depaxt-
ed and you, my friend were gone, perhaps never
to return, [ began to reflect on my conditi
QOur affairs grew worse and worse. Ves
after vessel had been taken at sea, and Burleigh
my husband, sought relief from his fears, in
such amusements as suspended recollection.
A stranger to/need and to economy, hisexpen-
ses inereased with his misfortunes.

“[ lingered sadly at home, teok eare of my
darling boy, and endeavored to make what
little retrenchment 1 could; to avert, if possi-
ble, the ruin which I knew was pending.

“ The neighbors who surrounded us became
less warm in their attentions. ‘I foresaw
from the first, what every thing would come
to,” said 2 lady who came to visitme. ¢Mrs.
Burleigh,” said another, ‘your piano, I am
afraid, must soon be closed. ‘I foresee that you
must soon beobliged to make a change in your
way of living.” . I, too, foresaw enough. I
knew that some change must be at hand, but
& vague hope sustained me.

“Our table had been hospitable, our doors
open te many; but to part with our well garnish-
ed dwelling, had now become inevitable. We
yetired with one servant, to u remote house of
meaner dimensione ; and were sought no lon.
ger by those who had come in our wealth.
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‘earpestly around me ; the present
, the future, dark and fearful
My parents were dead, my few relatives in
distant countries, where theythought perhaps,
little of my happmess,

¢ Burleigh I never had loved, other thanas a
father and protedtor ; but he had been the ben-
efactor of my fallen famﬂy, and to him I owed
comfort, education, and every shadow of plea-
gure, that had ever glanced before me, in this
world. But the sun of his energies was set-
ting, and the faults' which had balanced his
virtues, increased as his fortune declined.——
He might live through many years of misery ;
and to be devoted to him was my duty while
a spark of his life endured. I strove to nerve
ray heart for the worst. Still there were mo-
ments when fortitude became faint with endu-
rance ; and visions of happiness that might
have been mine, came smiling to my fevered
imagination. I wept and prayed in agony.

¢ Still heaven was kind to me, forlfelt not
the suffering of want. The disgusting lamp,
with its oil of sea animals, took the place of
my neat waxen tapers; but my rooms wers
decent and comfortable, "and my wood fire well
supplied.

“ Burleigh passed many of his evenings, 1
Icnew not where. Perhaps it was a fau 1
%ve: had complained of his absence, and

I forbore reproach, and shrank when rﬂ“ﬂgh
answers were made o me.

gre——
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“ My little Arvon said his prayer
early to bed, and many a long hour I sat al
arranging his garments and my own. My
hands were. employed, but thought counld not
be confined. T

“During evenings like these, fancy wander-
ed sometimes in pleasant fields, and many vers-
es came flowing to be arranged, and were writ-
ten on slips of paper in-my work basket.

“ Walkeful, sometimes, in the night, [ listened
to the moaning of the winds of winter, and to
the breathing of my sleeping husband ; begui-
ling my fearsof what might come, by think-
ing of plans for its endurance.

“In these reveries, I said in my heart, ‘when
a little child I could make verses, I will strive
to excelin Poetry. The poetsare distinguish-
ed ; fame attracts friends, and if I can have
friends, sincere and elegant friends, poverty
and seclusion will be nothing.. Alas! how was
I mistaken? ”’

In uttering this exclamation, ldomen became
disconcerted. She dropped, awhile, the cam-
bric she was sewing, and half concealed her
face with a cluster of lowers that I had brought
for her. Their odour was powerful, resem-
bling that of thelittle plant mignionette ; I had
plucked them from a tender tree that I had
brought, for its fragrance, from Guamacaro;
and I now blest them for their influence.

Idomen subdued her emotion. My eyes
were fixed on her, and she seemed to divine
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that I wds reading her inmost thoughts. <J
will tell yow oll she said, ‘and yet, in those
dark moments | have described, [ thought of
the stranger Ethalwald, only as a picture Thad
seen, or as the bdautiful delineation of some
oet. ’ ‘

¢CouldI even have seen him, in those days, I
would notfor worlds that he should have look-
ed uponmy unhappiness. In my former plea-
sant drawing room, I had sighed for the im-
age (when it came smiling to my soul,) that I
now endeavored to banish from a dwelling- .
place that seemed to me so dreary.

‘In this secluded dwelling-place my first
crime was committed—do not start or shrink
at the word !—crime, indeed it was, but a crime
that passed only in intellect,—this material
form that your early praises conspired, oh!
my friend, to make me value, has been guard-
ed, in kindness, by heaven !’

¢ felt assured, but said only : This, indeed,
is thy promise, continue. She paused a mo-
ment and resumed : ¢The man of the world
might laugh;—the prude, male or female,
might condemn. In my own bosom I felt
sometimes half guilty, and sometimes grateful
to providence for the amusement and
afforded me. Crime, even though it ¥
healed my sickening spirit, and saved me, per-
haps, from the gloomy prostration of des-
pair. ' :

I8




Grant. He had passed w1th reputation, through
one of the best Universities of the New
World.

¢ ka a country where wealth is divi
duals have much, the 1
inr of Grant obtained for him sufficient
tinction. He had risen by his qualities and
ts, above ‘the restraints of poverty, and
moved in the most refined circles of merch-
ants whose earnings had escaped the wreck of
wars and of winds, and of men who had studi-
ed at schoo] and were ‘successful in the learn-
ed professions. In the cities of the Noxth
Amerlc&m Republic, ‘such are the only nobility.
Grant, when a little child, had suf-
e sorrows of an orphan ; and seemed
to have feeling and taste.

- ‘In a note; written amidst a thousand hopes
&Ikd fears, I sent to him requesting an inter-
i mcewed him with trembling, when

i ceeded, at last, in expressing
formed. of pubhshmg some of

y ever valued friend, whom heaven
again, in ‘ﬁhe solitude of
many mff;mful years! the
; from you in the snowy
regl, n of my birth, were then still resounding
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in £ aﬂd@gave *sefka’wmge to émpar‘t my

Grant heard me w hattentmn,ﬂ

“lend me his assistance. '

- ¢Inow became happie
and amused, 1 went cheerfully thr ug

bors of my Tittle household ; cepled transl&ted

and composed.

4Secluded from the world, and pair ned byt
cold regards of some swhom 1 h d kr :
better fortune, the visits of Birkmoor Grant af-
forded me the utmost relief. He looked over
my verses and my prose’; scrutinized and prais-
ed.

‘Save a few, my dear friend, shown to you,
these verses, which then became so great a so-
lace to me, had never been read by any mor-
tal. Burleigh, my husband, so far from culti-
vating letters, very seldom even read or wrote ;
even his lettets on business were written by
othem at his émtatlon. Stﬂl ﬂuture had im

veneration for lcammg zmd tht el
and no student or tyro, ever asked him
for a subscription. '
¢ Persons like this overrate the &b}l’
ers; Burleigh declared himself no.
Fwrote, but favered the visits of
how my hours were employed w
tion and encouragement.
c2
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¢ Caution and coldness characterize, it
said, men of the Northern republic. Of the first,
Birkmoor Grant had his share ; yet his actions
to me, were most friendly ; and the fervor of a

gratltude expressed from the depths of my
soul, threw him sometimes off his guard, and
drew from him words of passion.

¢ Your visits, I said, with a little music aml
poetry, are, now all the pleasure of my exis-
tence! At the future I dare not look :—the
pect is too doubtful—too dismal. May I
even hope, always, for your friendship. ¢ Al-
ways, so help me God!” was the answer.—
He was pale, he trembled, and drops of perspi-
ration appeared and stood upon his forehead—
How many oaths are uttered that never reach
even so deep as the memory of him who speaks
them !

¢ This scene transpiredi of a morning, when

he whom heaven had sent as the friend of my
dark hours, alone, was sitting, by my side, over
a MSS.. which he had read, marked, and cor-
rected. It was but a momentary meeting .of
souls destined soon to be severed, or wrapt in
that impenetrable envelop which shrouds the
best thoughts of mortal beings. If we ever
‘méet again, in time or eternity, gzer@mude will
xpand the sentiments of mine, and his
cannot suffer with remorse, for injury cither
done or caused to me.

‘Birkmoor Grant, when my friend, had reach-
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morals and good conduct His «
sought by the gayest circles arou
any a father and mother w
he visited thelrg daughters.
sides, was excellent, in
features and hls crlsped

sippi, or the m;lture tha% s&allz%é%%}%s
by the limpid and fowery Yumuxi

¢ Besides these endowments of z
had been trained to produce m
is common with men of his country
fession, the manners of Grant were ¢
and he piqued himself on being able to up
his books, and to look when he pleased; like a
man of the world.

‘I often wrote pages merely for the pleaswe
of hearing him read a few words. His. visits
were frequent ; sometimes in the presence of
Burleigh and my son ; sometimes in my ours
of solitude. T

¢ Often when drest for some ,ne'g b@ g
or festival, he would come ere the. :
advanced, "and spend half an hour at our
side. At one of these intervals, [ saidto h
n sincerity : ‘ How kind of you to ren
s0 long in quiet convers
while acirele of gay youn
attired themselves to please yo
perhaps, waiting in expectation.

c3d




red acrime to
ebasement, &d»

orments. Still,

110 be a selace and amuse-
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ment 5 till;:
him a cop;
10 our rea;& ;

‘ pos:
pt rergn in m-orfal btezst ;
- Fratello del mio cor.




7
i

That’ wrung by grief tosee it part,
el »’drop leaves the heart ;.
need not tell thee, fell,
ng it for thee, farewell.
Fmtello del mio cor.

Gf Grant. preserved
. not, fre ain—he loved the less
as he esteem d the e and not very long
after his, sought a girl of fortune in marriage.
Thad no time to think of him more, for soon
vhole soul became absorbed, and every
moment devoted. ;Boor,Bu leigh had caught
a fever by a series of imprudent exposures,
against which, all remonstrance had been vain.
By his bed 1 contmually watched, reflecting
upon benefits received at his hands, and on the
large amount of good dispersed in the sphere
around him. Wayward and petulant, immove-
able in will, and with character unformed, save
by circumstances, his Taults' had increased
with misfortune, ; but his soul remained full of
generosity. He died, and my boy was an or-
phan.

¢ Pale with grief and watching, I saw him de-
posited in the earth; and of those who had
sought and received from him, a few appeared
as my comforters.’
Daleour arose, T

ced with me a few mo-
ments the lea azza, shook the fragrance

from a jessamine of F}mzéa that hung lilce =
curtain between the rusti¢ pillars, and aslked
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me if I was not yet weary of listeni
story he had begun.  Ple
of his voice, I had shared he
sure that he evidently
plucked arich ¢ rnatlcm from a vase of li
stone that stood raised from
down again upon the sofa of bajuc
the perfume of the flower tha:i 80

1 ol :
l'ﬁXﬁ’flat,Uu near me,

Daleour called to a negro who assiste
lreeping the night watch ; a mocking bir
Virgmm was soon hung i in his cage, upon the
lattice of gremadilla that -overshadowed the
fountain, and the notes of the bird, sofiened
by a little distance, were heard at intervals,
as the friend of Idomen mn‘cmued agam his
recital :

“ Madam Burleigh’had paused, andI saw that
she wasagitated. Iearing to exhaust her too
much, I arose to depart, recommended an
early meal and s1esta ; and obtained 1
o promise to ride wﬁ}l me, f@r
decline of the sun. i ~

“Protected from the heat by an
peculiar construction, 1 :
town ; procured neat trappings f
pony, ard returned to wait the

“Atfive o'cloek I retur
dwelling of Idomen, whil
lent negro, followed in my trael
reared and wéiezt in the neighb
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sentle. I had purchased him for
y, easy step, and obedience to the
rem, ani my heart now exnlted in seeing him
] ‘ ‘a friend, endeared- to me. by so

o« The saddle clothl had procured in the mor-
ning was blue bordered with-yellow, and in the
Spanish taste. Though favorable to the dress
of the rider, I half regretted its concealment
of the fine mottled sides of thes gentle gray
creature, whe curved his neck as Idomen
mounted to her seat.

“Benito,my negro,loved the animal, and had
taken of him unusual care. On this occasion
he had fastened round his neck* a garland of
my newly blown roses, and named the pretty
creature as he stood still to receive this first
ornament * Ojo-dulce.” The, dress of Idomen
was light gray, bordered with black j thrown
open because of the warmth of theair, and
showing frills of feat lawn at the neck, hands,
and bosom. She wore on her head a fine
palm-leaf hat of the country, surrounded by =
wreath, woven, as she.waited my arrival, of
blossoms from an -:)mnge: tree in her enclo-
sure.

#1t is not uncommon {o seea ereolean horse with flow-
ers about his head and neclz, '
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¢« The sun was appl’ﬂaﬁhmg his éﬁ hne‘ W]th
,more than usnal resplend ,

my protectlon ,wthe Whﬂlie ch
combined, had steeped for the m
heart, as if in a flood of balm ; and scenes
})emgs at a distance, were bams}led awhile,
even from that memory which so closely and
constantly retained them.

¢“ A blood-warm bath, perfumed with orange
flowers, and softened with an infusion ﬁf il
va, is not more grateful to the form weary of
exertion, than hours like that to somla that
have suffered {rom sorrow. ~

“Werode through Matanzas ;—it was the
hour of the passeo. “Numerous volantes adomv
ed with sillen fringe and silver plating p
ed each other in the streets, filled with.
entirely unveiled and dressed for the eve
It was pleasant to hear the music of th
mgs and to sce the quick, peculiar
of their small hands, waved in salu
we s00m pas%ed through the town towards
Rlo San uuan” a’nd Smmht ‘thae fmﬁi b é‘ f}f
iiig./ bd,y re—

“ Refreshed by the br eeze ol )
rode slowly ontillattracted by a gro } ¢
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placed by nature, in singular order, then alight-
ed a moment from our horses, to examine the
bowery retreat.
g tree had formed itself on an old.
wall ¥ perhaps of some early Spanish settler, for
vestige of the edifice remained, save only
that portion- dist 1nctly appeared through
the meshes of the cu jous plant, which rising
above it in the air werg tnited in a stately trunk.
e masses of luxuriant foliage, extended
themselves on high, in a circular form; and
relieved with their datk deep green, elght tall
silver shafted palmettgs- standmg round it at
a pleasing distance. /

“The whole seeme& a*temple of nature. Vi-
sit it, when you ride with Ambrosio. Perhaps
he will sketch it with his pencil. The spot to
me had a charm, and indeed, sohad every thing
beheld on that day and lovelier evening. While
we still lingered, looking alternately at the
scene and the colors of the seaand sky,a gen-
tleman passed us followed by two servants
with laden horses, as if returning to the coun-
try. He looked at us both with scrutiny, and
saluted Idomen in Spanish by her christian
name, she waved her hand with some emo-

f

*In 1829 thls sm'fular vroup of trees was still stand-
ingon a road bendmg near the bay of Matanzas, and
leading into the country., The wild fig tree, or as the
Fres it, « figuier mandit,” may be seen in Cuba,
tate of ity curious and surprising formation.
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tion and saxd in return, Vag/a,‘;,seﬁor, con
Dios? < e fn w

£ The sun was near‘ ]
proceeded slowly,\look g |

Zam‘es were found hngermg in the d
I left Madam Burleigh at her door, p
to return the next morning after bre
Agsisted by Benito, I threaded my way thrmmh
the dark wood, bending « k; '
my pony, to avoul the boug ,
swept over us, till we gamed the cor
ous avenue of my newly planted bambo ,

“ My contented negrees came severally to
welcome my return. - They had w shed‘ ;
arms and faces at their own tank, and |
with them little chlldren to witness the
of their master. '
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¢ Benito brought on hishorse a vase of tube-
roses in water, together with the blossoms of
that little tree, more fragrant than the mignon-
_ nette of France; covered from the sun with

fresh plantain leaves.. Madam Burleigh re-
ceived them unwilted.) I had become more
anxions than ever to lear the rest of her ad-
ventures. She waited but to taste with me the
milk of a cocoa-nut, placed the flowers I had
brought on a little table’ of her cool curtained
boudoir, and thus continfied her narrative:

“When poor Burleigh was laid in the earth,
my héalth, for some weéks, continued wretch-
ed, but I struggled for fortitude and compo-
sure, and assistance was not long withheld.—
Lewellyn Lloyd, my uncle, soon heard of my
bereavement, and sent for me to come to this
Island.

*To see another country and climate was
pleasing to my imagination ; but it grieved me
to part with little Arvon, A friend, once de-
pendent on my husband, remained still attach-
ed and unchanged. He urged the necessity
of my absence, and promised to take care of
my boy ill I could send or come to reclaim
him. [saw that he loved the child, and trust-
ed, with tears, my dear little orphen to his as-
surances,

My autumnal voyage to this island was long
and interrupted by storms. Sick and tossed
upon the waves I scarcely rose from my pil-
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iow, and the whole of three successive weeks
was but pain and hurried reflection, cheered at
intervals with hopes of the future.

¢ The winds became hushed aswe approach-
ed, and beneath the cledr waters of the Baha-
mas, the sea-flowers were seen upon the sands.
The odour of plants and ripened coffee came
greeting our senses while still upon the bosom
of theocean. To see the distant land was ren-
ovation, and cold, storms, and sickness were
forgotten.

¢It was noon when we entered the fine har-
bor of Havana, and the first day of the week.
The scene that arose before us, seemed too
wildly picturesque for reality. Beings of all
tints and complexions, between. the light Span-
ish olive, and the jetty black of Afrlca, seem-
ed crowded to gaze on our arrival ; arrayed in
~ clean white garments, they looked as if pre-
pared for a festival.*

‘The day was warm but not oppresswe. The
castles Moro and Punto, rose gilded with t
sun, on. each side ; and,about the

time, in the waters of the bay beneath t ;
their unsoiled linen dresses were 1 1eved ,,y
the color of the rocks; and the wh ~
lilte o sketch from the vwzd fancy of som ?al‘ﬁ“
ter. « T

*Sunda iy in Catholic ewnmes*"s al*vsmya aé‘ @sma}" M%ﬁ
most on that day wear clean dresses.



64 " IDOMEN.

“‘But why should I pause to describe emotions
known to so many ! The feehngs of those
Who come from a land of snows and leafless

to those' beautlful islands of the sun,
known, 1 my friend, to you.” “And
' ~ ai‘]ear the des f
irpasses to/my heart, the "reahty as
it Iooked to my eyé Now that I have be-
come thy father and protector, I hope to see
all in thy presence. ‘The beauties of the coun-
try are known to me wvell ; proceed, ‘then, to

tell me of thyself. ¢Disclose to me every in-
cldent as it comes to thine own soul in
truth.

“Tdomen looked at me and continued :

¢ Unaccustomed to the sight of a relative, my
uncle Lewellyn Lloyd received me with un-
hoped for affection.

‘A few days were passed in Havana. That
haven of adventurers from many countries has
seldom been presented to the world, either in
verse or romantic story ; yet scenes are daily
passmg in its courts, which outvw the inven-
tions of fiction.

“We rode on the beautiful paseo ; listened to
the music of the opera; and visited the tomb
of Columbus. “How rude is his bust of marble ;

nd yet as I stood by it, in the cool cathedral,
1e soul of the hero seemed present. -

‘Llewellyn soon became impatient to see me
at his home in Guamacaro. Two days we
rode slowly in a voluate, curtained with green
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silk, through tl‘le alleys of blOOmmg planta» |

tnons

‘But one night
riding slowl‘“ th

caro. A French mayoral had'ornamented the
place as well as he could for my rec 01—
The hall within muneu gwuury,‘ but ers
were twined round the simple pillars without,
edged every walk, and bloomed and breath-
ed in every alley. The calmness of the scene
gave me pleasure. Here I might ride, write
verses, and look at-the sky and verdure.

¢ The twilight was nearly past, when I stood
with Llewellyn, in the piazza, glancing far
down ghe darkenipg avenue of pa or-
ange, and mango- trees Twoh, ; ' :
tant negroes ‘came soon in a In
conducted by white o
relation oftheir master ; th
an instant, and uttered the S
dation. ', Soon. after dra
repeated an - evening prayer; t
the lawn before their cottage:
the evening at the spert th -
in.
‘It soothed me to:= be welecmed with

c6
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ty.. Would to. heaven that fear and pain liad
never been made necessary to mortals1

g befo 8 nk, into sleep The
; jects of thez, iay were floating in sue-
cessmn t _ough my mind ; and mosquitos that
sang without my bar¥ier of lawn seemed dart-
mg. and Stl‘lVIEle’ to Eeach ‘me, while fresh from
the North and s sanguineous,

< When dreams at last began to mmgle with
reality, the pleasant morning bell soon banish-
ed the ;and. a noise hke the wayes of the sea.

dw lhng of their

1aize, daily
1, thus rly, before the steps
v tures may stalk b these

Jwaq verdure and brllhancy
‘ »’sy, but the dew
Pa]metms,

« clu ters « af E&mbee, rose hwh
agamst the cle&r blue firmament.
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‘Th’p&ce‘the cool piazza, st mhale the Tes-
piration of ﬁowers, to anquet the eye. with
soft tints and shades ; to feel upon the cheeks
and forehead, caresses from the fresh morn-
ing breezes, for a Whﬂe was- sufﬁclent amuse-
ment.
¢ The hmbs of the negroes that passe& to and
fro among the trees were round and glossy
with health, their labors were light and cheer-
ful, and their far native land forgotten.
ing, in lowhum, rude s ngs of t :
posing, they hved a]l day ame

and reJmcmg T}

smoother (17) and

they welcome

serpent that gl

nal season of the nc

nightly repast, their sportsmu
c3
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¢ The few wantsthey knew,in a state so near
tp that of nature, were promptly and easily
supplied, and they lived .careless of to-mox-
row as the birds that feasted on their orange
trees. SN ' SEY

¢ The ,purple—shgll‘e\(t crab, that leaves his-
traces in the red 'silggaf/heirgarde_ns, must re-
member his path ‘éd\jghe sea; the ant that de-
vours-their coffee plants, must plan and choose
a retreat ere he delvesliis subterranean abode ;
but the negro leaves all to his master. Inthe
power of men wise and humane, how happy
are even ignorance and slavery!

‘For six monthsIlived in tranquillity. The
neighboring planters with their families, were
early and .frequent in their visits ; and Llew-
ellyn, my uncle, was kind, and satisfied with

- my endeavors to please him ;—but my boy,

my darling boy, was absent and fatherless.

¢ At length that curiosity felt, ever, at the
arrival of a stramger, began to be fast subsi-
ding. My relation and protector' spent much
of his time at Matanzas. Alone, amid the
shades of “ San Pablo,”’ 1 had power to choose
and arrange my own rural amusements. In
all my life, before, I never had lived in the
country ; and no where could nature have ap-
peared in a softer aspect.

“In the morning I directed the household,
and then read or wrote a few hours. In the
#wilight a pony was brought to the pinzza,
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and- Ir‘de through the fields and alleys ac-
companied by some neighbor or domestic.—
This mode of life. was new, and inspired a con-
tentment that I seldom before had tasted. No
_external amusement was sighed for, every hour
~ was occupied, and every flower and insect a
subject.for admiration and wonder.

¢But this calm was of short duration. A
friendly merchant died, and embarrassments
were perceived in the affairs of him who pro-
tected me ; ; while some other secret affliction
seemed preying on his mind and spirits. - My
sense of contentment fled ; and the future again
became threatening ; though so lately, it “had
scarcely claimed a care, save that of theughts
and plans for the welfare of 1y absent boy.

‘Two owners of estates in Guamacarohad
intimated a wish for my hand ; but uncharmed
with their manuners and wholly unacquainted
with their sentiments, my soul could not oth-
erwise than revolt ata contract se immediate.
It was said to Llewellyn—“ your niece, it is
very true, can depend on herself for amuse-
ment, and make herself contented as she is;
yet stﬂl as she has no fortune to depend on,
it will be better, bothfor herself'and for you, to
get her off your hands by a prudent marriage.”
Thus was the offer made, and thus was
ed to me. Loth to sell myseif
what to answer ; and said, only,
been a wife even from ﬁ)hﬂd?ﬁi}od
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ning of the still present year, Iwished to be
at liberty, so faras with gratitude Imight, at
least for alittle while longer. My uncle said
no more, but grew everyday cooler and cooler.

£ A year was finished at San Pablo : the plan-
ter who had caused my uneasiness, took little
pains to win my esteem, yet often spoke se-
eretly to Llewellyn.. ' Pressed, pained and dis-
trustful, I knew not how to proceed, when a
letterarrived from Canada: Pharamend Lloyde,
my eousin, had lost by sudden death, his young
and beautiful-wife, and entreated of me a visit
of consolation: Llewellyn saw the letter and
made no effort to detain me. 4

¢ With a thousand dark misgivingsI pre-
pared to leave, again, this sweet island of flow-
ers and forgetfulness. '

“The planter, who had been to me more
reasonable and respectful than the rest, came
to Sen Pablo on the eve of my departure, and
a tear was on his sun-burned cheek. Why
did he not sooner evince some real affection.

“Every thing was ready. I'had prayed ear-

“nestly to heaven for direction in my resolves,
and went, half promising to return ;—yet as I
stepped into the wolente which was to bear me
to Matanzas, there came to'my heart a sensa-
tion resembling the touch of death.

~ “A vessel in which ladies were passengers,

left, before three days had passed, its mooring -
in the beautiful bay. - Llewellyn and the friend
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who had dropped a tear at San Pablo, went
with me together in -a boat when the’ tlme of
her sailing approached. It was the month o
Mareh, the coffee trees were in full blossom,
. and. the sea winds for many miles before us,

" were rich with the perfumes of the island.~—
The eyes of both my conductors were beam-
ing with regret and tenderness as we parted.
Alas! I never saw them more! The little
boat that bore them was soon out of sight ;
and both, ere another year had passed were
embarked on the sea of eternity.’

“ The scenes and events that follow, weve
passed,” continued Dalcour, ¢ in a country far
distant from me; yet I learned them from the
lips of Idomen, and have written them since,
n my language I keep them preserved in my
cabinet with the verses and designs of her
whom I cherished but to lose again: go with
me to-my mner apartment and I wﬂl show
them to you.”

I followed Dalcour across. the ha]l towarés
a passage that I had not remarked; but now
that he had ceased to speal, I perce ed that
he was pale and exhausted, and begged
to retire till the merning.

The apartment of Ambrosm was stlll as I -
passed by it to my own;and I threw myself
at once upon my pillew and found the
ment of sleep needful in every chf%, %:ﬂit nost-
needful in the tropics. Gt et WS

-
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Like Idomen at San&%blo,. I was awakened
" in the morning by the sounding wings of tame
doves. The sweet torles of the bell soon fol-
lowed. 1 lay listening to the various noises -
of the plantation till IMheard the voice of Dal-
cour; then arose to bear him company among
the fair scenes-of his creation. =~ ,
At nine, a brealfast was served which might
tempt the most delicate gastronome. Jellies,
oysters containing -pearls, small birds, a fla-
vorous paste made with the tender grains of
unripe maize, fried slices of ripe bananas, mel-
ting avocado pears, and honey of the country,
carefully taken from the comb, and scented
with the blossoms of the orange tree ; these
viands were served with light bread, rice and
wine, and followed by coffee and chocolate.
While, for palates less easily excited, garlic,
‘anchoviesand the bright scarlet pimiento, could
be brought at a moment’s warning, yet would
ill have accorded, in their odor, with two large
~vases of flowers which Benito had placed up-
~on the table. : o
' Ambrosio, as'soon as he arose from the meal,
‘gave pencils and tablets to his negro, and re-
paired to the avenue of bamboo, to sketeh its
‘green arches in perspective. Before another
“hourhad passed away, the biographer of Ide-
-men sent for me to come to his most secret
Tetirement. . "
A narrow passage between partitions of bas-
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Bcet'»wo k like the greater part of the dwelling,-
onducted to a small apartment, secluded in
of the wings, and d by &
‘windows entirely conceale ‘V«Wlth rowersand
foliage. Different fror thi
little xoom, or ¢l
fine . plaster,* '
space enou j
vings.  T'wo cases for books were each of
them surmounted by a bust of fine marble, ‘one
a copy of the Belvidere Apollo, the other a
little resemblmg CamJVa s Venus fmm ﬁie
bath. :

A round- French table, in the- centre, was
faced with marble wrought in mosaic, and the-
floor that we trod upon, was also a pavement
of marble.” In a niche, or indentation in one
of the sides of the Toom, stood a sma
porcelain, to be heated during th
ter weeks: when cold ‘reaches even ‘to
and:changes the colour of tk ek:
though i “cannot harm tl

- A pretty French cabin
and delicately painte
ed:reserved for ]
elsewhere mlght be injur

“This,” said:-Dale
Here but one domestic
dom any stranger ; “here I s s0
the hoursof mxdmght and r
I pass those very few days,

D
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farthest distant, and when, though gathering
flowers all the while, the creole wraps his
cloak closely round him.”

My attention was immediately arrested by
an oval painting, apparently of some ancient
master, on each side of which, on a small pro-
jection or table of marble, stood 1wo waxen ta-
pers in candlesticks of carved alabaster, and
covered with glasses. The picture presented
half the figure of a woman of light complexion
and mild expression of countenance, who held
on a scarf, in her lap, fresh: flowers of a tem-
perate region, exquisitely tinted and delireated.

Dalcour seemed pleased with my attention,
and said that he had purchased the picture in
France, because of its resemblance to Idomen.

The English verses of her whose memory
was so dear to him, were rolled with his own
MSS. which he seemed to wish me to copy :—
I preferred to hear the s story from his lips, as
before, and promiséd to wait till the moonlight
mlght -be shining again in his. piazza. s The
jglowing beams of the sun seem never in ac-

f cordance with those deep feelings. of the heart
! which sh.rmk from the common observation,
f and seldom can well be expressed even to the
' best earthly friend ; but the tongue will some-
| tivnes gain courage Wwhen evening conceals the
| countenance..

I wished to read and write, at least, so ma

ny of the verses as related to the a’ww Eﬁdf
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told to me; for I was fain to take the wholeto
my country as a fragment of the dlstant new

r1d.

the £00 cold marble before the pmtur : »
men ; and conceived of the fond superstmon
which caused a knee sometimesto bend there.
The light task even thatI pro med
such a retreat, profanation ; and yet, to take t0
any other place, those papers, once warm inthe
hand of the very friend so cherished in mem-
ory, might be still more repugnant to one who
S0 Worshipped an ideal ; but Dalcour soon re-
lieved my embarrassment by requesting me
to wait where I was, in possession of the pa-
pers, till he joined me. One small sillen otto-
man supplied the place of other seats, and thet
I was to sit on with my tablets. ;

At three I rejoined del Monte.
siesta, and a ride about the grounds, :
the other hours till moonlight.
fore the time of the passeo,i,‘h‘

on the sofa of baj U
my sensitive and . 1G
not joined in our afternoon

g
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,»,:ato me newly bathed, and retaining the odor
of orange flower water. Refreshed from a
long repose, he felt not the last night’s walke
fulness ; and, handing me a cluster of flowers,
eeded soon with his story, as it came from
; ips of Tdomen, to be written forever on his
.~ The tones of Idomen herself could
rcely have been; move plaintive than those
16 fervent old man, who seemeéd- to inherit
: ul of one of the troubadours of his coun-
tryL He paused awhile, to recollect her words,
and then continued thus her narration. ‘We
had left the land of sunshine and sweets. The
month of April had begun, yet snow storms
greeted the return of our vessel to the country
of my birth place.

‘P -d seemed no longer my home ; yet
there many duties detained me. When a few
months I had passed, I took with me my darling
boy, and went, -over mountains and through
woods, to Canada,—to the country of Ethel-
—to aland of deeper snows and wilder
*fore ts even the one where my soul had
’ d to consciousness. Yet -music,
; uty, and‘love, had power to-make even, on
the ice of the St. Lawrence, a paradise un-
«?known to me before.

“Little Arvon, then eight years of age, was
y* attendant and companion. It was
n. The wild scenery of northern A-
merica was tinted with the most beautiful col-
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ors; that autumn ever wears in the world.—
The bold barren cliffs of the mountains ’—--the
‘¢old mountain *streams, strown w
eaves,—the desolate branches,; despoiled of
their foliage by piercing winds, or still Py
that fohage pamted by early frost, with the
richest gold and crimson, might be hkened 10
the gorgeous vestments: ofa queen who stands,
with all ‘her'train, amid the shrin nigs and
suffering of poverty.

¢ How strong was the contrast of those bare

Aoy manlic o Lomcn mcede P (. P

dark TOCKS ana IUIUDLD, cuIe«Luy Ild}f dlbﬂld—ﬂ"
tled, to the flowers and everlasting verdure
that fleeces those shores and tangled deserts,
and return to the smiles of the sun, every day
that he rises in Cuba!

‘Rude Lultwators of the ruder soﬂ and tra-

dize to Canada, from the ﬁounsh'ncr re.“ubl'i:i
were all our travelling society. Bo X
and trader were kind to little Arvon ar
mother. Bearing good Wﬂl to all ma
we were helpless ourselve

be it to"t" e 0y

@s:%. ‘tm Gai&h ‘the WEVES‘Oﬂf the S
‘In all the varied elimates and vast extew
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vorld, - what stream can compare
_ :The Wﬁld aborigines of the country,
ﬁrs called it the “ great river ;2 and that name
own soft lanwuage, composesthe wo:
aiianna, which soundslike the music of its
waves. - An aged chief* of the Hurons, who
leatned to -write of white' men,: ‘traced afber-
wards, that name at Lorette, on a leaf of my
pocket book, with a hand that had scalped his
enemies.
. * Beautiful Ladatianna ! how clear and spark-
iing'art thou to the eye! to the lip how sweet
and salutary. A cataract, the wonder of the
world, .is-formed by the waters that rush to
the sea through'thy channel. And, near the
soft ripple of thy brink, was born the most
lovely of mortals!

¢ A night and nearly a day had been passed
upoh the waves, which, near to the shores,
were begmmng to be “ eandied with ice.” A
passing storm had caused our eourse to be re-
tarded

of the-

5 ( and; who for aught I know, still

“his’ amily ‘at'Lorette, the cath-
ine s'from Quebec, where Indi-
in peace and hapmmess, m a smte of semi-civili-

' s V’pcem ” Thmkmg the
were ‘not 'sufﬁcxenﬂy mindful ‘of
ént ‘himself to Englénd, and had several
erviews with - George IV. He spoke and
wmte English.
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‘It was c@}&er than. usual in 'Qcteber, but,

vaﬂqﬁish’és fortune to die When
comes p}easant.

towards the Torthern polar ocean,
held thee, crowned with rocks,
thy rude magmﬁcence In th r'
burning Cancer, thy temples art eve:
with ﬂowers.’ .

my pleasure. pu

enclosed by a rind of pale gold

her o soil her: lips at that i

it on the “table before her,

aranée, as she continued:
4
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hen the steamboat was .near approach-
‘ hown, Trms szeres, I fels

‘ tﬁde; Whlle all
he “boat stop-

anl pleasmg ecollections ; yet my
; : beat violently, A hope
was obtrudmg 1tself ,vague and indefinite in
, but strong and _execiting in its ef-
fects ; and I called on my utmost resolutmp
to suppress and-subdueit.. My sense of the
s am ;m, and the present was. sca1°ce=

2o up.to. th ‘deck wi

m tp the doox' of the cabin—
gctant boy “ they say
1s coming ; is not that the beau-
n that hel g;ne on; hlS hand when

D; erpowered ,
ei door-way, where

buﬁ’mth eyes
’ 1 : le that seemed
ome of every thmg delightful either on
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earth orin heaven, he lifted the, highly. pleas-
ad, chﬂd extending his arm, .3 moment, like the
well-kmown Peruvmn chief in a trage ly of theﬁ
German Kotzebue. iy

‘Every, eye was 1mmed1ate1y arrested by,
this playful  exhibition of strength 50 pmtur=
esque and so uncommon.

¢ As soon as I had regained, self-p@ssesswn
enough to appear, ed Arvon to me, and

to the door wherel stood

¢Short as had been our, stopping 'bef’ore;
Trois Rivieres, the steamboat was again ready-
to proceed. ;: Ethelwald.came at my summons,

he took my, ling hend, discolor
‘frosty atmosphere, but his. own hand,
ful in its strength,, was white as the p pet ils of
the magnolia of Florlda, and warm ;
down_ beneath, the wmg of the. ptarm«
Canada. e
¢The beams. of the coldly semng su;
ed cllngmg to }us fair hair

A geraph. descen g 0

god rev a]mg ‘himgelf in
ed by Homer, seemed real
of the northern New Weorld
was still within theglance of ;

of the forest.
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y “tongue, at last, served we to Say

‘the change of ﬁve years been complete
or'‘caii you'still“perceive in me a friend ¥’—
“Iean, I canl ” lxe exclalmed but ‘ere he

is depar'ture—w

ing viole: t]y, for' night
n'the‘river. “ Let me
1t we ' iin,” were his

'+ he préssed, an ‘él’id‘ék’*g‘énﬂy my hand,

and in one moment more’ “had: sprung mt@ hzs
3 nd was guumg awd uy tuiuugu the duski-

S | Was*dark “but'I saw him gain-the shore,
"h' d little"Arvon by ‘thé hand and drew him
rom’the ‘deck, but the’ boy ‘was not in-
sleepy The scene just passed, had
st¥ clc“forcibl n his’ métiory, ‘and he seemed
ire‘in recalling: the events of his
mf antme life)

efi loékéd at me ;and I said, I
nfmy Imeée in
your dittle “flaxen haired Arvon.”

c’t ’hnm,
of floy ers’ P
To w] om Emf:

oW ﬁze feehngg of ‘materni-
atised; her to tevert 'to Her child, #o
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soon after thinking of one who was likened, in
ber mind, to a seraph.

“To prevent all expressions of gratit ude, I
said :

“But, Idomen, vof what chd you dream on
the mght following this interview with the
handsome Ethelwald ?’ = ¢Call him not hand-
some !’ said she; suddenly.; ‘from a term so
common as that, his looks can never be con-

eived ,—Yyou ¢sk me, my frlend of what I
dreamed ‘but that nlght I closed not my eyes.
The dull trembling noise of th emachuw, that
was forcmg our prow through the river, hith-
erto had but cauged me to sleep. When I
thought of my expected arrival and meeting
with Pharamond, my anticipationhad, I scarce-
Iy knew why, been gloomy

‘But now, the scene lately passed had fol-
lowed me to my pillow, and my narrow but
comfortable bed was pressed, no 2
in reverie. Fear vaguely whispered of ¢
‘é;hmg to be suffered, but
inant in my soul. Al
mnsfortune were it not - fo
sweet vision or some pas: i

‘Early the next morning, v
Quebec. The powerfu1 va
peﬂed us was escaping with i
noise, and all was bustle -an
deck above. But few. greetings of
jaken place, ere I heard the voi
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mond; who' had cometo look for us. ' A sense

of all 'that had befallen me’ struck suddenly io

my heart; and I could not forbear trembling as

ted to him my Arvon, now an orphan,

as soon’ after m;; earlly nﬁarriage thaﬁ:
f-tim nylife, I saw

! Kpressmg to'me
he mayked my unusual
kiss of welcome
‘éceived from him,
‘The street" were still nearly bare of snow,
] s to nls dwelling. Few
ried’ and plct«m»
“of Quebec. Ehad;
had stood upon the gieen: séds around its hang-
mg citfad’ dhd overlooked ‘the "broad ba-
. th Ladauanna. The mouth of the

ieferwe ay,’
éﬁs‘ﬁmt atardet, naﬁew, E)ut hlghez' than Pa 2

day Was clohdy,wand,
'be ' ¢heerful as'we
‘!d‘ ai'row Streets;a con-

s

manners, which I nev-
”

k efme. | @f ﬁhns he ]mmaem

: ‘ well&yeiove& wzfe.,
“¢The héuse we entered was hig

oh above the



THE 'CONTESSIONS. 85

river, in a street leading to ﬂmj gate of ‘the
fortress called H—. Every room was fitted
up with a comfort that was perfectly Enghsh
Nothing seemed intended for display. A low
dining room, warmed by a stove df molten iton
covered with devices, was the ﬁfst apartment
we entered ; and the three-servantsof the es-
tablishment ‘were all which, at’ the moment,
-greeted our arrival. ¢ Mather,’ ’ said htﬂe Arl
von, as'soon'as we ‘were left alone, “do you
think you shalllove to live here?”

‘I thought of ‘the sofas and carpets of my
own pleasant drawmg rooms, where the boy v
had fiyst sported in his infaney ;—where you,
my frisnd, so Kindly sent,” bv heaven, to rie
now, ha “fivst played with his cutls; while you
prazsed my music and poetry I thoughtnext
of the flowery walks and fields of this islar/d.
I thotght of many other things 5 but when I
thought, also, of ' the ' late meeting with Ethel-
wald, I felt that I could endure the gloem of
the appmachmg winter:

-“It pained me more than
see little Arvon look-sad
and strove to amuse hir
ed with/a young relatior
on the ramparts, ‘and to see th
garrison at their adeustomed &
'Enghsh soldiers in théir mea
and Scots in theirhighland attire, can
present a-finer speciaclethan among’ ‘the rocks
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enchantment. Even the “cold of the climate’
was almost forgotten. I feltian e husiasm,’
deeper than1had everknownbefore; even, my.
friend, amid the eternal verdure of these ‘SGGHBS'
of forgetfulness ! A

~“Two weeks passed away in thls Smanner,r
and I ‘entertained:the-friends-of- my”'coasm,i
who'passed ‘at-home- those heurs not
to his affairs.: ad SRR 30

* Constantly, but not 1mnat1 .m.y"‘ “expeets
ed intelligence from Ethelwaid wh
a letter: arrived, bearing ‘the arms :
cient family ; it was -concéived in-terms ‘of
friendship, -heightened: ‘even to' tendernessy
and signed by the names-in full; Ro-*
dolph Arne Ethelwald. ' Regret Wasfexpressed
that aletter’ only was obhged 10 supply th@
place of an immediate visit:: ‘

‘ How inspiring is‘such'an mcldent'
the heart filled with a pleasing: sentis

A vague! apprehenm
danger and misfos i
my mind; but'T had; now,; many:
hope, that in itself was almeost hap
“Yetanother change w:
Letters “on-urgent ‘and - unex
summoned my eousin inimedis
No'timie could:-be lost; for the ri
ry sogon be frozen. . His home m
ahandoneds: I saw ihat he was' Paimn
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em arrassed on myaccount; but I soonthought.
: +him: | A young relation -was,
minaryat. N- t; ‘there I
on -Arvon; and ‘remain near -my
boy during the absence of Pharamond.

"he, plan: was; approved. andrexecuted-——-
~ nd;resolves mbark from a2 portin-
thg United. States, and- accompanied ‘me: him--
self, to the semmary, but eleven miles: from.

hpar'n;g' o be rowed: across:the.; rwer,p already
dkandtc,,rusted withice neanr its. BOI‘Q&]?S;',

rges to the boatmen of hls natwe/
hey rowed with gare and swiftness,
nd:sang-all the wayto-their ears, which seem-:
ed, in their accustomed hands, asif only used-
to»heat ‘the time' of. their melodies. - ~
Phaxamond plax&ed my, boyin-the semina-
for.me, the+best accommoda-
village. near. him. ... Thes af-
sin ‘were pressing; he waited,
blished; and; bade: an-affec--

incipal fathers of the seminary were
in-their kindness to:Arvon,and paid
its, ,speakmg’ in general terms,
no%hmg on;the. dzﬂ'erence of reli-
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taught, were of gray stone, and stood upon
the high banks of the river Nicolet. Gardens
were seen where a hill declined on one side,
but on the other side, which was its summit,
_ arose a thick grove of tall pines, wher the
students were. permitted to take exercise.—
the roofs and spires of the whole were cover-
ed with plates.of tin, and such was the purity
of the climate that these plates retained always
their brightness. They looked in the distance
like polished silver, glittering in the sun, and
relieved by the dark green of the pine trees.

¢Every thing was novel and picturesque.—
The inhabitants of the village were simple in
their manners; gay, kind and hospitable. I
soon found myself, alone, in a family descend-
ed from one of the old nobles of France, but
living, now, in the usual manner of the coun-
tr

3‘rEi:helW:aLIdz had promised to visit me, on the
third day after my arrival ; and I busied myself
as soon as [ could, in arrangmg the little par-
lor assigned to my use, by the famil

“Never till now, had: Tbeen so
ofa great change in my condition. I hac
piano forte ; the room was warmed ”by-v a “dim
stove, and the furniture rude and inelegan
yet still a sofa and carpet; altho
ly texture, threw.over it an air of
compared, with most of the dwell
little home in the forest.

D6
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‘At the: nelghbormg seminary Ethalwald
ha been placed in ‘his childhood ; the scene,
therefore, would not be strange to hlm "he was
familiar alike with the opu]ent nobles of Eu-
" rope, and the savage sons of the desert: who
still hunt’ the beaver‘m those Wlld but fertile
Técesses. - :

¢ The' hou se WhereI llved was warm ; and on
the morning of the expected visitI dressed my-
.self in white, and placed a carnation, which
bloomed all the winter, on a small table near
the Wmdow, where I had spread books and mu-
sic..

< This Wmdow lookedtowards the semmar%
the eclock of the chapel had just sounded elev-
‘en ; and I perceived alarge fine figure aproach-
“ing’ the declivity that led to my dwelling. A
knock was soon heard ; my heart beat quick-
1y asIrantoreceive the expected ; and a greet-
ing ensued, like those between fnends of
ars.

“The organ of my greatest pleasure, has
been to. me, from chﬂdhood the eye. Nota
gleam  of ' beauty was ever - Jost on Idomen,
‘though born amid pumtans, in a retired vil-
lage of the new world.

' *The charms; of every thmg I had seen,
-l _ concentrated and enhanced in- him
: then ~stood before-me. ~Even you, my
friend, educated, as you have been, amid the
pamﬁmgs and statues of Europe; you who
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have wandcred through the\Louvre and Vatl-
can, and seen the cﬁqfs d"

y passe awayf»smce that in-
terwew, the figure of Ethelwald had gainec
in fulness, but T a

still unencroache

‘linen disclosed at his
was white as the snows of his birth pla

¢ We stood near the window Whence I had
watched his dpproach ; and my soul, as he
spoke, drank anectar of musm and of beauty,
too potent for one so weak. R

¢ His hair, though a shade darker than when
I first beheld him, still clustered in golder
ringlets ; his teeth had lost none of tk
Jess and pearly perfection ; 5 13
nerved with the strength
Hercules, was white
cess ever bleached by,

as he smgs and smlle at his



|
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ed.as if sun and elements had admired and
passed by him untouched. ) _
¢« Ethelwald, for a moment, ebserved my at-
tention. “When you saw me, he said, at
P———4d, you likened meto Apollo ; but now
j\{;u see me a mortal—almost an old man,”—
Iy quick answer was, what then am [%—
“When your hair is gray,” he returned, “mine
will be white; and in that thought there is
comfort.” Such a speech frem such a crea-
ture l—how could I do otherwise than feel it
evenas I did % ’

“ Three hours, which seemed but as a me-
ment, he remained, with me, in conversa-
tion, and then departed to meet an engage-
ment. Thelands appertaining to Nicolet had
been purchased by a British officer from a for-
mer French Seigneur, and their proprietor now
lived with his family at a commodious cottage
called * the manor house.”” Thither Ethelwald
repaired to dress and dine, but returned to me
early in the evening. - -

“He had brought with him frem T'rois Riv-
eres the miniatare picture of -a brother, who
died in the Britisharmy in India. A little his-
tory of their family  ensued after looking at
this, - Of ‘“a beauteous band of brethren,”
Walter Rodolph Arno was the Jast. All but
him, had been snatched in early youth from a
rld they were formed to adorn ;—from a
wozld whose other inhabitants their persons
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‘mamed as somethlnb too fan' to stay long
. ¢The picture lay before us on the table, a»n&
: f;;idurmg the intervals. ;,c’onversatlonb Ethelwald
‘read from a little book he had brought with it;
-many extracts and specimens of verses ance
breathed by voices he could hear no m.
«copled by ‘hands of his kindre , whose jeautl-
ful whiteness had become but the gray dust of
the earth, =
‘Softened by such reﬂectlons, the charm of
his presence was enhanced. The flight of
hours was unheeded, the interview was unin-
terrupted ; except. that from time to time some
one of the famlly walked in through a half open
door, thatled to their own apartment, spoke a
few words in French; and retired again.
‘The clock of the. seminary, to our utter
surprise, struck eleven ; the hours of our host
were early, and Ethelwald arose to 1
the “manor house.” As he threw on hm
warm, furry cloak, my eyes _glan
stant round: the llttle -apa
scene of a visit so delightful ; an
ly and foreibly struck with th
tween that scene and the brilliant :
fore me., Here then, I said tomyse
gered so many hours, one to wh
of Russia would have opened with .
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in the sweet Water of the nelghbormg ‘river,
-and threw myself ‘quickly into bed. Sleep I
could not.  Even coherent thought was im-
possible. I counted till after four, the striking
of the seminary clock ; and at seven I counted
it again,  with the 1mpress10n of vague but
sweet dreams. -
© ¢I thought that Ethel a]d would cross the
river early for hxs/]Elome at Trois Rivieres;
?;ut at ten he came ggam, to passanother half-
our. Aty
o ‘It seem d stilla dream as I followed to the
this like'‘the rest of mortals.
andnot here,” he said; “you may take cold
too,—and then—a]i will be past.” A
. th ght o the early ‘death’ of his six brothers
ﬁl}d sis'gsrs, Was, 1t seemed, passmg through
n

ed: to my llttle dmwmg room, steod
- see him ‘no more at my window
that looked. ‘towards the seminary, and then

.,
A
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ed it before 1 my eyes,
nd for an h@ur m

A sentunent of pain ‘recalled me to myself
Little Arvon ran into the room. He had felt
himself ill, and his benevolent instructors had
yielded to his wishes, and let h1m come sud-
denly to visit me..

¢It was buta sense of conﬁnement that af'n
fected him ;but the slightest uneasiness of this
isensitive orphan boy, went alway hroug }my

‘heart, like an arrow tipped with poi

© ¢The worthy family around m
jelly of currants and raspberries, th
abundance where the forests have been
cut-down. I soon conscled hi
with him to walk on the
frozen river, that hastened wi
waves to the beautiful Ladaiiann

‘The day was warmer than
of the hare and ptarmigan w
sparkling snow. A part
come to the village to sell, fo
winter, maccasins Wrought
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the porcuping, stained with the most bril-

Jiant colors ; and snow shoes curiously woven

_ of the soft pliant skin of the deer. We saw

them in a group at a distance, as we- followed;’_
the bending of the stream.

“Thesquirrel glided hghtly through the sun,,
still apparently employed in collecting his last
winter stores from: the scattered walnut and
beech trees. The river was erusted with ice
at its borders, but toolk, at its. still flowing
channel; the bright blue of the sky, against
which, the spire of the chape] of the seminary
was. ghttermg like polished silver. (%)

‘ My boy was happy in these scenes. The
excitement of travelling and theliberty he had
Jately enjoyed, made confinement of any kind,
irksome, but the priesys were kind and gentle ;
they thought of his state as an orphan and a
stranger that knew not their language. They
allowed him to.visit me daily, and promised
to vary his a,l}mems in any way his health mlgh‘t
require. .

¢ My solicitude for-this child was extreme.
I thought of his friendless state, and felt that
my own happiness must be secondary to the
duty I owed him. He passed with me the day,
-and at night returned to the seminary.

- “The next-day brought me letters and ps-
pers from Ethelwald, and my table seemed
covered with: his name.

- It was said, in Europe, at this period, that
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 the world was at peace;”” and many regiments
were dlsbanded Ethelwald was now an offi-
cer on' half-pay, but holding a civil employ-
ment which occupied his time and attention.
For three days he came not, but every morn-
ing brought a note; and a pleasmg perturba-
tion that 1 had not power to overcome, took
enfn'e possessmn of my faculties.
¢A small p}'otestan or English chapel had
been built near the “ manor house;” there I
was invited to dine at the conclusion of the
evening service. Ethelwald, who crossed the
St. Lawrence late on Satu*‘day evening, came
at the proper hour, to attend me.
¢ The chapel, surrounded by trees of the for-
est, was new, simple, and unadorned. There
was no music save the voices of those who at-
tended. Ladies were near me, but my most
admired sat opposite ; and when he sang—his
expression, or what T felt, would be lost in a
faint deseription. To look at beauty and lis-
ten to its music, are given to our conceptions
as types or specimens of the eeﬂ:aczes of hea-
ven. ; ~
¢ “Has any one lived a life WlﬂlOﬂt tastmg a
" single day of happiness '—happiress in ac-
: cordance with the pantings of the heart which
- feels it 7—happiness, forthe tlme, S0 iavge as
" to leave no room for wishes? —
‘One day, at least, of such happmess, has
been mine. One day A single point between

B
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* two masses of dulness and sohcltude made
suﬁ'erable by a few pleasures,-——-often uncheer-
ed with hope, and sometlmes blackened by
despalr. :

£ On the scenes of that day, let me dwell,
oh my friend, a moment longer! The voice
of Ethelwald gave the tone in:which I sang to
the Most ngh. His: arm supported me as I
descended the %tcps of the sanctuary ; and I
thought, as I felt its warm gentle pressure,—
Heaven has materialized a being of my fancy
and exceeded her wildest idea.

¢'The English of Canada ‘are very exact in
their etiquette. We allhad walked to church,
and on reaching the hall of the ¢ manor house,’
every one lmmedlatelgr retired to berid of furs
and moccasins, and to dress, for the approach-
ing meal, in an evening garb, however plain.

“At table Ethelwald was beside me. The
first wine of ‘the repast, was poured by his
hand, raised to my lips at his request, and tas-
‘ the same time with his, He saw my
soup almost undiminished, and helped
me himself, from a choice partrldge or Cana-
‘dian pheasant, snared in the neighboring woods
*by some semi-civilized Indian; but pleasure

ad risen too high, even for the refreshment
d, and the little I could swaﬂmv, seem-
ed that moment, a difficult interruption.
- “From time to tlme, I caughta glance, as
his white hand raised to his lips, the white
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f bird on the fork of silver. Hishair
e in the light of the tapers ; '
of the well furmshed room dbrought
‘transparent skin of h]s for shead, such
particles of dew as you, my friend, once be-
held, with me, at P- d. 1 looked at him
again, and thought, does he, indeed, nourish
himself with food and has he blood hke mor-
tals

¢Pardon, oh, my excellent friend, the un-
reasonable emotmnsl describe ! Some ﬁend
perhaps, tempted to destroy, but he whom I
loved, at least, was not unworthy.

‘The clergyman, to whom we had lately
listened, our polite host and hostess, and a
young g 0‘1r1 the daughter of their friend, with
2 lover to whom she was betrothec’t, formed .
with two other guests, the evening party.

¢ No amusement was introduced, because it
was the first day of the week, a; amily
were of the church of England We mere
conversed or sanga llttle to the jiano. Ethel

my side ;gand Wh:ene,ver,» Slttl
his eye never failed to meet m
pression that comforted my. so

@uardeﬂ from the cold. by t
the north, and Ethelwald led
ing. ,
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 ¢The first moon of winter was shining, and
cast, as we walked, our united shadows on the
sparkling white path that slightly crisped be-
neath our footsteps. Alas! if my love wasbut
a shadow, it was not delineated on snow! . .
The tablets on which it was engraved will be
carried with me to eternity.

¢1 fain would have spoken, but words were
denied me ; neither did Ethelwald speak muck ;
of much there was ng need, the tone of his
voice was enough to tell all that my heart de-
manded. From timeto time he drew my arm
closer beneath his, or lifted me from the earth
wherever the frozen path had been roughened.

“The house where Ilived had a little hallin
front. The door was partly of glass, and a
light shone through it from within ; my beau-
_ tiful friend, before it opened, wouid fain have
pressed his lips to mine, but withdrew them
at my faint repulse,—asked pardon,—lifted me
over, the threshold, it was too late at night for
him to cross, and withdrew with a pressure of
the hand. O '

“The Canadiah sgrvant slept, but my bed-
room was always kept warm; I ran to it in
haste, and as I Ithjig;w’oﬁ' my outer garments,
and remembered who had helped to wrap them
around me, I felt astonished at having twice
denied him what I gave every day to my son.’

¢ ¢ Man is not made for rapture ;' could Ido-
men—a woman, therefore in the second grade
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of mankind, and weaker perhaps, than even
that second grade should be—could Idomen
Iong have endured a happiness lilke that of the
day which had just passed away forever 1
i “Sleep, that loves t6"hover over grief, keeps
/kmdly at a distance from pleasure. On that
' night, sleep was long in banishment from my
| plllow

*When I closed my eyes, a moment, I
dreamed of being clasped mn the arms of my
friend, and awolce with the vivid imagination,
“laru.ed and reflecting on my state—some-
thing Whlspered that my thoughts were dan-
gerous—but no |—there was no guilt in him
who caused them.

‘I was wakeful, and the night was still. I
could not hear a sound save the breathmg of
some of the family, through the thin walls of
my chamber. Fearful, and feflecting on my
dreams, other scenes began to rush ‘upon my
mind. I thought upon my darkest years;and -
then the last day I had passed would come to
me, entire and like a smiling picture. 12t
a contrast of pleasure and of pzin!: ch
was my future to resemble? The doubts»-that
ensued were almost insufferable ; and I strove,
as I had often done before, to begmle my per-
turbed feelings by endeavoring to condense
them into verses.

‘““Here Idomen rose a moment, and g gave me
from her port folio, a few leaves of paper num-

E3
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bered as if in succession, and fragrant with
braided knots of that odorous grass, found by
Indians in the woods of Canada ; these dry rel-
ics of a distant country were sweet, even near
the flowers that surrounded, us. ‘

W & * * #* * £

“Having rested till I read the verses, Ido-
men again, thus continued: . ‘In the morn-
" ing I arose weak and languid but happy,—
though doubts would intrude themselves. A
day had passed almost without nourishment,
and a night almost without sleep. My soul
had been full and satisfied, but my countenance
shewed traces even of this slight irregularity.
The eye and the blood are made of earth ; ce-
lestial food makes them brighter for a while,
but that which comes from the ground can
alone preserve them from perishing.

‘I washed me for removation, in the soft
sweet water of the neighboring tributary
stream, braided my hair as well as I could, and
swallowed an egg like drink from its shell, as
I had been taught at sea, to supply the defi-
ciency of appetite.*

‘Ethelwald could not stay long, but came
before he went to cross the river ; he seemed
anxious for my health, and gave me many cau-
tions. Aswe stood near the window whence

*This manner of taking sustenance while exhausted

Wﬁi‘th any powerful emotion, is noted here for its excellent
elzect.
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{ watched his coming and departure, he took
my weak hand that trembled in his, and press-
ed me a moment to his heart.. Even then I
had power to draw back--resistance to the
highest delight, had become to me. mvolunta-v .
vy asbreath, Yetwhy and what did I resist?
No ill was intended—no dishonor could pos-
sibly have been perpetrated. Was it some
spirit who abridged me of a pleasure like its.
own in heaven !—where souls meet the souls
that were made for them, and love is pure
though ineflable.

‘Ethelwald again asked pardon; renewed
his cautions, and parted with a promise of re-
turn. I watched his fine figure till it disap-
peared by the dark pines of the seminary. It
was the hour for a visit from little Arvon, and
I stirred not till I saw him approach.

*The next morning brought me no letter;
but the day following, a packet arrived. He
must think of me, I said, while absent, or he
would not take pains to wrlte S0 much

¢ The letters of this friend, born in a snowy
region, still halfa desert, and sert +as hunt-
ing grounds to the red sons of the forest—
those letters, which I still retain, were deli-
cate, easy, flowing—perhaps models in their
kind. Withthe education of him who wrote
them, no paltlcuiar pains had been mkeni, but
an exqulsnte natural taste for all that is beau-

tiful, had given to him what never can be
T‘-a’a
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taught. I"dare not read them, now; b'ut/ﬁ
ed them in satin of rose color, and keep

"¢On ‘that day, When the dearest of them
came, of many - delightful pages, this passage
enchained my att ntion: I Jear you were al-
most angry with mewhen last I stood at your win-
dow ; but oh I with how little reason 2: "I feel for
you Zze warmest regard, mey I not also sa Yy affec-
tion.” .

" ¢“These words I read over many ﬁme’s and
thought till-I had scarcely power to move.—
When I walked they sounded in my ears, but
doubt and presentimient came over my heart
like a damp. I feared to believe myself hap-
py, but now, I dared not think of the altema—
tive.

¢ The next day- all thought was impossible,
for Ethelwald, ere noon, wasin my drawing-
room. The Weathe1 had become very cold ; he
brought me warm gloves, and books, and mc»ew
casins of the country, for Arvon.

‘No,allusmn was made, by my friend, to
- that passage of hisletter, which had sunk so
deeply in my heart ; but my looks must have
well convinced him, that he felt no affection
eturned. My fortune, ‘said he who en-
| me, “is small. If I go toIndia pro-
on will follow.” Iwould have gone with
to the ends of the earth! -This [ felt but
~ told “him not some adverse power restrained
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. my tongue. I looked at the bemg‘ )
thought of little' Arvon, and utte
finite word. -The picture of Et

" ther was fastened to a chain about y
he saw it and said, “I cannot give you that,
but I will give you mine.”  His picture :
sides the inimitable ougmal no
have been so delightful, Have you,got [
I asked with emotion ; but something 1nv151-
ble restrained me, and I claimed not his pro-
mise in words. Was not this the crisis of my
destiny? . . and did net my evil fate pre-
vaill = |

It was no lonaer a time to say more ‘two
Canadian visitors entered, and clalmed the
civility of us both. One arm of Ethelwald
was mine, the young visitors by turns, shared
the other. We walked by the pine g O'rove of
the seminary, and along the path e wding o
the “manor house.” The banks
N.....twere covered wit
snow clouds were gathermg in th

We returned to an early repast
was near setting ereit ended. . E
gered till twilight. The Wmte
short the cold was fast i increasing
Ladatianna would soon close ;
ing might be impassable for 1

“Ethelwald seemed to look
the shades gathering without
the sow began to fall in large

ED
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est and river he had eleven English miles to
go;yet he still seemed inclined to linger.—
the company who had followed us from the
dining table, left the room a moment to look
at some painted doe skin dresses, lately pur-
chased from the Indians; his exquisite mouth
was near mine in speaking low, and I gave
him what had thrice been denied. “Is this
first kiss,” said a voice from the deepest reces-
ses of my soul, ‘“the seal of thy death or of
thy happiness?”’ I shuddered. To die with
himI loved, at that moment, had been more
than I can fancy of heaven ; but to see him no
more on earth; was what I dared not think up-
om, X :
‘It had already become dark ; and the fami-
ly gatheredround the door, as Ethelwald made
his adieus, smiling at the storm he was to
brave. 1

‘I mingled, as accustomed, in the amuse-
ments of the evening ; and even sang songs to
please others; but:to me, all was insipid ; eve-
ry thing seemed hollow and unmeaning, for
the joy of my soul was withdrawn.

¢From time to tifne, expressions were drop-

ped. in praise of him, who, so lately, had made
paradise of the litile dim room; and then,
while I heard his name, I was happy.

¢ Most of the company had known his fami-
ly, and described with enthusiasm, the beaunty
of his mother, and then the last sister he had
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lost. . . “ When she died,” they said, « Walter
Rodolph tore his bright halr “and it “was fear-
ed he would that day follow thIS last of his
beautiful brethren.”

‘He seemed to be regarded by the artlecs
speakers around me, as a being unlike therest
of men ; and they paid to me a species of hom-
age, because I was the subject ¢f his attention.

¢ At nine o’clock refreshments of the coun-
ity were served ; thin cakes, dipped in syrup
of the same mapxe, which, in autumn, decorates
their forests with fohage scarlet as the tulip,
—walnuts, butternuts, jelly of red currants,
sweetmeats of wild plums, and coanserve of
raspberries that grow so profusely where the
thick woods have been felled. ,

¢ A boat song or chanson sur I’eau, was sung
at my request. 'The rhymes seemed as if com-
posed extemporally ; but the simply pleasing
air was one of those which gccord most sweet-
ly with the murmuring rivers and cascades, so
abundant in the rocky wilds of Canada. The
chorus or “refrain,” ran thus: Ly

“Voila long tems que je t’aune, %
.Jamais je ne t’oublierai.”

In its course, the wonds also struck my ear:

“«Jai perdu ma maitresse, T
Jamais ne je la retrouverai,
Pour un bouquet de rose
Que je lui ai refusé
Je voudrois que la rose
Fut, encore au rosier.?

4
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“The songs at length, were over, the dim
stove replenished with boughs from the neigh-
bormg woods ; and before the clock of the
seminary struck eleven, every head . beneath
our roof was on its pillow. ¢

¢«Beware,” says Plato, * of the luss@
Many, perhaps, have found by experience that
Plato had reason for that caution
¢ While still at Quebec, even after the ban-
quet of a letter bearmg the four beautiful
names of my friend, my slumbers were but lit-
tle interrupted. M Iy heart had received an
impression, -but the stamp had not, then, drawn
blood. Now, it had sunk. below the surface
to a depth that was soon to be discovered.

¢ Memory was too faithful. Ifeared not for
Ethelwald; for a Canadian boatman, who
loved - hlm, was his conductor.. The winds,
besides, were not violent ; and the river of his
birth was well known where he crossed. But
the first hurried pressure of my lips, given as
he was: going forth to meet a storm, braved on
my account, had been returned with -an eager-
ness that was now felt again and again.—
When I sank to a momentary sleep, it seemed
as if his arms supported me ;—but fears min-
gled with my dreams, and I woke, startled and
unrefreshed.

¢In the morning, the cold had increased;
and two days passed without a word from Trois
Rivieres. Onl the third day some boatmen
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made their way over the closing river in an
Indian cance of bark, |sometimes trusting - to
the waves, and sometimes dragging over . ice,
their light manageable vessel. By these means
a letter reached me, which related in a play-
ful manner the return of him who left me, for
his home, on the last stormy night. =~ -

‘ The winds had not been violent, but tl;e

waves were about to congeal, and the dark-
ness was so bewildering that the rower had
missed his way. These wordswere in the let-
ter of Ethelwald: ¢ The poor fellow was in
such a fright, that he left the boat entirely tome ;
but fortunately, a dear little nun, soon hung out
a light from the highest window of her convent”
(ot Trois Rivieres,) *“ we soon saw it, and were
conducted in safety to our landing.”

¢ The letter telling this was affectionate, but
I thought I could perceive {n it a slight differ-
ence from the others.: It) promised a visit
soon, but left the dear when untold.

“ While expecting one beloved or ad:
there-is always a certain preparation
decupies both mind and person. The
Ladatianna, was frozen, and couldn )
be crossed. Three days I braided my hai
and placed musi¢ and a flower of
the table near my favorite wind
I looked in vain, towards the slope
of the seminary, for that figure, which
not be mistaken. I didalllcould tobes
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ful, but, at night, retired sadly to my pillow. -
¢On the fourth morning came—not my
friend but a letter dated late on the night
preceding. o i
¢ Ethelwald to write to me, had retired from
a convivial circle ; in © the moment of mirth,”
he had thought of his solitary expectant; his
lines, though entirely unguarded, were such
as might well be dear to me. They were
meet forino eye but that of a friend, and I
prized them the more that they were not.

‘Yet the fifth, sixth, and seventh day pass-
ed ;—still Ethelwald was absent. e came no
more, like a god of Grecian mythology, to dif-
fuse light and summer through my lone and
wintry habitation. -

‘ My nights became almost sleepless—my
days passed in fruitless excitement. The
beautiful being who had charmed me, kept con-
tinually embodied to my mind ;—and I often
sank upon my couch, exhausted by that strong
mental effort which was constant, and wore
on my system, though entirely unconscious
and involuntary. My earthly frame was too

~ weak for the continual demands of “ ideality.”

‘Every day I grew thinner and thinner, till
I realized the words of the psalmist beloved
by protestants and puritans: ¢ My beauty
wasteth away, even as a moth fretteth a gar-
ment.” " The thought was bitterness |—even

- now, how far was I inferior to the object of a
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love and admiration, too wild and intense
to be endured or to endure? Was all this
change in a week —how then could I live, if
deprived . . . . I dared not think of it! . . .
¢ The family around, perceived in me a dif-
ference, but ascribed it to “mal de pays.’ ”.

¢ The pastor of the Enghsh chapel near the
“ manor house,” visited me asone of his flock.

This wasa man, destitute of Woruiiy prudence, .
but his heart was kind andgood. He perceiv-
ed that my health was declining, and reverted -
1o the visits I had received, Il T thought he
suspected the state of my feehngs. He did
not enquire what had passed, but told me that
the friends of Ethelwald were, now, overwhel-
ming him with fétes and invitations. = So much
~ of the time of their favorite, they were deter-
mined should’ not be passed among the pine
trees of N -t. Alas! what had I done,
that strangers should conspire against my hap-
piness 1

¢In the picturesque towns of Canada, there
lived families who had beautiful daughters ;
and he, who was an ornament to every room
that he entered, and to every street where he
walked, had lived single to the age of twenty-
eight. 'Must this paragon of the be -
meonopolized—and ‘perhaps, even ed off’
by a stranger-whom nobodyﬁknew% , ﬁ(g*Yan- :
kee SRR
e,.%)é the castle of St. Lou:s, at Quebec, the
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. fair sons and daughters of fair Britain, were
wont “to be often assembled. Ethelwald,
(thevﬁgh born in Canadian America, and appa-
* rently unconscious of the merits he possessed,)
was 'a man whose fortune would have been
made had he lived in the time, and been seen
by a Catharine of Russia. Ethelwald must
adorn the handqome groups at the castle. *.So
thought Lady D——e, while directing the ar-
rangemem of her dlawmg room, or looking
from her window, far over the. mqgniﬁﬁpnt hq-
sin* of the spreading Ladaiianna. ‘

¢ This lady lived, in effect,as the vice-queen
of her province. ‘The handsome officer from
England; the amiable descendant of France,

the half-civilized Indian of the- forest +—all,.

with the females whom they loved, delighted
in paying to her, their varied ho*nao"e The
.wishes of thislady were seconded by “the pow-

er of her husband, and her reoards had been

dlrected t0 Ethelwald

“Had these things transpn‘ed but one month
before,I should have lost a few brief days of
pleasure yet escaped such degrees of pain as

AN otlnng could exceed the magnificenee of the pros-
pect from the window of the Castle of St. Louis, whmh
;‘has smce been deetroyed by fire.

]‘Nlcolas Vmcent Zauanam, the same gr'md chlef of
the Hurons who had an audience of George IV. in En-
gland, went sometimes with his wife, who also spoke .
'Enghsh to the Castle.
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are felt 'but by few among ‘mortals.

hope' had; been dulge‘ :

ed; to '

more readfu 1an S '
“Three other days and mghts paésed away,

‘and st]ll I saW not the r’fmend whose presence

"garden of ; !

¢ Hitherto, I had a}most dlséamed the glfts.
of the world and of fortune; the mere want of
them might now, be my pemltmn. I felt my-
self as a withering blossom, which God alone,
could resuscitate ;. and yet, I was too weak
even to ask of heaven, the only dew which
could restore me. The reptile of suspicion
ras creeping towardsmy heart, and the winds
hat blew over me, seemed chlll from the des-

s of despair.

1 dared not write to Ethelwald nor to ask
of him the cause of his absence; to find him
cold or unfaithful was more o ‘e dreaded 1
even than the pain of the %urmng /8
endured

i ‘He ry
Arlmgton, the commerclal partner of my ab-
sent causm, Pharamcmd came  f '

| 1e oy man
wald had hved:, particularly fo
weeks. :
E6
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‘The devotion of this breathing image of a
deity, to a retired woman, had, it appeared,
been discussed in every circle ; and every ef-
fort had been made to amuse and detain Eth-
elwald. L

“LordD e, our Governor,” said Ar-
lington, “exerts himself to obtain promotion
for his new favorite. A succession of parties
are contrived for him ; his head will be turned
with vanity ; and I am told, even now, he in-
tends getting published some of your verses,
in praise of his own beauty.”

‘] felt a sickness at my heart; but so strong
was the self-command, acquired while I lived
with poor Burleigh, that I now succeeded in
suppressing. all.violent emotion. During the -
whole conversation, I had been walking the
room with Arlington, but perceiving that my
steps began to falter, [ sat down as we ap-
proached the sofa.

‘ During all mylife, I had never famted save
from loss of blood ; but strength at this mo-
ment had entively forsaken me.

¢ Arlington saw that I was jll, but shat he
had noticed when he first entered. He now
changed the subject of his speaking ; and
strongly advised me to leave awhile little Ar-
von, my son, and visit his wife at Quebee. I
promlsed that if not better I would come ; and
he soon after left me, promising to return the
“next day before proceeding on his way to
Montreal. ‘
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¢TIt was dlfﬁcult to sit through the daily re-

past when he was gone ,—-—soup, bird, and
sweetmeats, were as slips of paper on my
tongue, for all external sense of taste was be-
numbed by the feelings that absorbed me. I
retired to my chamber and lay down awhile
on my -couch, unconscious of the passing of
hours, but awake to a conflict indescribable.

¢ When the hour for tea had arrived, the
Canadian servant came to call me to that lit-
tle drawing-room where I had passed days and
hours resemblmg heaven ; but my head ached ;
1 desired to be left to repose, but slept not
for I.could not weep.

¢The night passed in thoughts that devour-
ed me. Had Ethelwald felt no regard —had
he visited me only for amusement? - Could
~ he wound me to the quick,to gratify a trifling
vanity 7—Could he, who had seemed so ten-
der and noble, unreflectingly doom me to per-
~ ish 2—to think so unworthily of one so dear,

‘was worse than to leave him forever.

“Have I then, I thought, become an incon-
venience —He whom the world caresses shall
soon, if s0, be set at ease.

“‘My thoughts became insufferable; I threw
myself from side to side upon my hed and
‘made and rejected 2 hundred plans ofiproce-
dure. Fixing at length upon one-*——’—on,
resolve, I found, asI reflected on 1t;as i
a cruel alleviation of my torment. 0 -

¢
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- ¢In the mornmg I arose wealk and languid,
but firmly intent upon my purpose.

‘I first gathered together music, papers,
gloves, and every little proof of kindness which
the beautiful Ethelwald had brought to me.—
Then with excessive pain I penned a note, the
contents of which have now fled from my mem-
ory, and brought a large sheet of paper to en-
close the packet I had made.,

¢ While folding the ample envelope, the first
thmgI saw was music, presented by this frlend
of times past, when I first knew him at P— d,
—s0 young—so beautiful—so apparently un-
conscious and sincere ! \

¢ For five years I- had looked at. this music,
and never till now, with other emotions than
those of pleasure. . A shriek almost. esc_aped
me as it disappeared beneath the paper-I ‘was
foldlng I feltas if acting against some strong -
resistance, and every nerve seemed strained,
as I doubled the last corner of’ the: paper that
enclosed it.

‘When. it was entn‘ely out of s1ght I could
proceed better, and lighted my taper at the
stove.

¢ The packet was soon fastened with a rib-
and , and seal of black bearmg my uwsual im-
presswn.

‘Ilocked at it, when alone,and shrank back
—was it not the seal of my destmy 1 and did
not some unseen heing direct the movement@
of that morning 1
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ﬂcarcely had I ﬁnlshed When Arlington
" came, as he had promised, to ask if I had any
nands for him. Here, I said, is a parcel
Will you present them to Mr
' d as you pass through Trods Rivieres ?
He looked for an instant at the packet and at
me, and then said, *“Mrs. Burleigh, you aze
" certainly ill, and I feaﬁ' lest I said too much
during yesterday s conversation. It is not
for me to ask what are the contents of this
letter and parcel ‘but let me advise you not
to sena. them till you have had time for reflec-
tion.” I have reflected, was my answer, and
when once resolved it is better to execute.

¢ Arlington was intent upon business; and
being ‘in Thaste to accomplish it, he took the
_parcel and letter and departed, repeatmg his
wishesto see me, ere long, at Quebec.

“When again left alone, I endeavored. to
- find consolation, and to resign myself to the
w1ll of Heaven, to that spirit Who, felt but un-
 se rks out the destmy of mortals.

“ ove to appland myself for what I had
done, as an act of generosity and duty ;—but
day bad passed, came a letter
from Ethelwald

o Wlth a feeling, fzaply, like that of the sav-
‘warrior of the woods, whose death s

s composed, I _broke the “seal
. traced by the ,kiand of one far de
charmmg to me, thax life to the hunter of the

- forest.
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" ¢Had the words of this letter b n either
light or indifferent, pride would have be
awakened, and the passions that f
train’ mlgilt ‘have. assisted me in,
from the shock. But every expressnon o
beloved wasthat of gentleness and sorro

¢ After telling me that his absence had b
entirely the result of unavoidable ‘¢circumst
ces, “How could you, for a moment,
continued, “believe a report which woul
prove me, if true, a false friend, base in feel-
ing and in character 1 ought you not first to
have considered—Every thing once mine you
have returned ; have I deserved this at your
hands? You say “let us not meet again.”—
I will not visit you if:you desire it not, but if
we meet by accident, I cannot be so inconsis-
tent, as not to continue to evince for you the
1egard I have felt and expressed.”

¢ Thus wrote: Ethelwald, a seraph in mind

as in form, under, c1rcumstances, _where any
other man would have shown both pique and
resentment. Every line of the paper in my
hand was breathing with tenderness, combined
with a sense of injury, which renewed with
double force every feeling of my love and ad-
~ miration.

“All excuse and self-complacency forsook'v

me ; degraded in my own eyes, I felt : as if un-
Worthy either of heaven or of earth. '

‘My frame was already weak with what [ :
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nse ; NOwW all power seem-
y mmd save one only of
I sank not entirely ; accus-
hood, to reflect much, and
upon my own resources, I made
effort to look calmly at the. worst and
k for hope and amusement in vague and
t objects.
he hymn, which you will find among my
ers, of f that winter which I shudder to think .
-~ of, was the fruit of one of many sleeplessnights:
it demcts but faintly, the suffering that became
less intense whenever I could express the'

slightest pang of itin verse.

had suﬁ'ere

Sire of shie umverse,—and me,

Dost.thou reject my midnight prayer 2
Dost thon withhold me e’vn from thee?
Thus writhing, struggling *gainst. despair ?

Thou know’st the source of feeling’s gush,
Thou know’st the end for which it flows—
Then---if thou bid’st the tempest rush,

Ah! heed the fragile bark it throws !

Fain would my heaving heart be still—
But painand tumult mock at rest:

- Fain wduld I meekly meet thy will,
And kis ‘Sthe barb that tears my hea;rso

Wealk I am formed, I can 10 more,
Weary I strive, but find not aid,---
Prone on thy threshold T deplore,
But ah! thy succour is delayed !

]
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: ’I‘Lhesburnmt,, bea
Amid its eircling

* Smiles, as life qm

What ‘would it, w

= NOW\glowmﬂ w;th 1ts War.
.- Spirit whose powers, of peace, contr,
Great nature’s hear t, oh! pity mme !

¢ T}\nf unnfnr uﬂ'nn]n T 4vomahl
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moment of vivid recuﬂecnon ,—that Wint
allowed one day ‘of happiness, which | memory
will always retain, and fly to the picture she
hasmade of it; when the pﬁzsﬁut isdull or lan-
guid—all the pain ‘of that winter, which to
think of, oh! my friend, makes me shudder
even in thy presence, and while })reathmg the
perfume of these flowers—the pain of that
Wmter and of my life, was, perhaps,'\too small
aprice for the happiness of such a dayt’ |
¢ Thus,” exclaimed Dalceur, “doth nature
evince her kindness! The mmd where she
reigns, casts aside the remembrance of pain,
and treasures every . moment of pleasure,’to‘ '
ook upon Wlth joy
of futurity. ~Idomen cor forget months, and
even years of suffering, to dwell upon the mein-
-ory of one day ; and the color that now man-
. Hled on her cheek, almost 'pale before she spoke,
“arose from the excitement of that long past
day of satisfaction.




Pl

n, range, f~br3ught~, en
e of fresh plantam leaf. The faith-
ad peeled it with his ebony fingers,
ays pliant anda unsoiled for the light
e loved,) and opened it, without spill-
rop of nectamous Julce, at its own deli-

. cate divisions.

¢ Idomen swallowed it in Lomplauency, bﬁt
said :—* My friend, do not fear to exhaust me ;
the scenes I soon shall describe were indeed,-
terrible, while passing, but to speak of them.
now; amid flowers and fruits presented to me
by the hand of friendship, I feel to be almost, -
a pleasure.. So the mariner, while seated on’
the deck of a new skiff, on a calm sea, rosy
with twilight, reverts to the horrors of awreck
escaped only one voyage before. =

‘I know not, yet, the xvill of heaven; but
whatever fate may be marked out for me; the
past; at least, is certanil, and mine,

¢TI would. not give the scenes past Wlth Eth-
elwald with all their pain of more than many
deaths, for a.whole long life of calm happl-»
ness.’

- This, again,” said Dalcour natu
and yet, T knew it well to be. but a passin ,hy'- -

- perbole, the overflow of excessive excitement

F
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om the lipsof

which gushed, in this sp ’
ice been

her who had .suffered. Hac
offered, Idomen would have
dient to duty and to reason. |

“When a few brief moments'were passed,
I again desired Madame Burleigh to.
in sincerity, with her story ; bat her lips w
still moist with the fragrant gift I had pres
ed. She retired to the court, a moment, ,
rinced, habitually, the delicious sweetness of
the orange from the well kept ivory of her
mouth., No care was ever spared by Idomen
to preserve from a decay, so common among
the fragile beauties of the new world, such
gifts as should always be guarded, because
they are receivell from heaven. But when
this moment had been given to the angel of
health, she sat down again by my side, remain-
ed a little while silent, and thus continued her
story ; : )

‘In beings formed to taste itkeenly, the de-
sive of happiness is strong. Happiness, in its
utmost excess, had been but lately in my view.
Had my own hand broken the cup, which hea-
ven itself had presented? T asked myself this,
and conceived, for the first time in my life, of’
~ the torments ascribed to those wretched souls

in perdition,’who have been shown, for a mo-
ment, the delights of paradise, to be told that
their own sins have shut them, forever, from
the scene. Alas! with such a consciousness,
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sed of the. fires of matter, or the scorch-
ternal arteries
he midst of such reflections as these,
_card from the ‘“manor house.” A
ball was to be| given, and Ethelwald, 1
]m w, would be invited. _
¢ But one month before, with what pleasure
could I have adorned myself to meet him at
such a festivity ——but now —the. thought was
a stab to my heart ; annihilation; even, would
at that moment, have ‘been preferable. i
¢ Ethelwald, i thought, would be there ; and
gay, thoughtless persons might come, also, on
purpose to look,in curiosity, on one, to whom.
the present favorlte of the world around him,
had devoted whole days, and even weeks. To
meet such persons, would require my utmost
health and firmness ; how, then, pained and al-
tered as [ was, could I sustain the glances of
scrutiny ?

‘1 feared to meet the gaze of the multltude ;
yet one look of kindness from him I had offend-
ed, would have been to the like the dew-cup
of the deserts of Florida, to the slave dying of
thirst, yet fugitive, and fearing to returnto the
well or fountain of his master.* :

¢ The night of the ball arrived, and, the cold

what
ing -

® Thig flower, in the form of a cup, and
draft of piite-dew, was said, by eatly writer§, t6be found
in the stagnant marshes of Flerzdar “A - note toils_e same
effect has already been given in this work,

F2
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mcreased to an intensity which; mingled with
the heat of stoves, pained every vein and ar-
tery on the surface of my sensitive skin. The
pain of my heart was still keener; but a amt
gleam of hope was hke the sun of apprf
spring. '
LA young relative of my host had come to
N— t for the ball ; and learned with un-
felgne& regret, that I was too ill to go. Her
name was Elmire; she, I knew, would speak
“of-me to Ethelwald, and the mnext day, oh!
heaven |—might bless me with an ‘interview.
‘A dress of pale blue was chosen by this
gentle girl. Azure, celestial-azure, was the
favorite colouryof him - who reigned in my
thoughts. With an impulse, accompanying
my natural love of beauty, I assisted at her
toilet, and helped to arrange her fair locks so
as best to comport with the style and colowr
of her face, neck, and garments.
¢ When all was' finished, her hair, counte-
nance and vestments were so complete in the
harmony of tints, as to waken in me, when I
looked at her, despite of the pain at'my heart,
a feeling almost dehghtful \
‘Ifelt, as it were, a spmt too sad to enter
paradlse, who comes weeping to fold the robes
of some messenger to that smiling region.
{ ¢ The reputation for loveliness is generally
@btamed by some circumstance. Often, after
f  hearing the praises of a belle of some town or
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! village, a stranger, while beholding her among
/ her companions, is heard to ask “Whlch is the
. beauty ?” ‘
/ ¢ With the gentle Elmlre it was 0therW1se.
She had never been vaunted. Few tra 5
5‘ go searching for violets or lilies of the va ey,
| when roses and magnolias are flaunting, in
their fragrance, around them ; yet violets and
: llhes, were. they near at hand, would often
u‘v-m be chosen in prelerence
¢ When Elmire was complimented, she blush-
ed, turned aside, and spoke of the beauty of
her mother.
¢ That mother soon came to I t, to
take back Elmire to her home. In her youth
she had lived at a remote . township,” in the
mjdst of Canadian forests ; and her mortal form,
tHough entirely neg]ected remained still, as
little impaired as nature, unassisted by mortal
skill, could, in any climate, have prese:
The happy peasants of her neighborhood
named her in their simplicity, “ ange desz‘b ) s,
Her beauty, except that of Ethelw 1d, was t.
most perfect I ever had ‘seen.
ed, and will proba'biy cease to 11

out other poets than the savage archers of :the

forest. : ;

¢When such formsof bea;uty ce}me 0n~‘ arth,,

perhaps, ere they fade or change, 2 model

is made of them for heaven. Or perhaps, they
F3
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come to show for a moment, some glimpse of
‘what, in heaven, is eternal, when forms shall
take the cast of divinity, and every lovely par-
ticle, that seemed lost and scattered upon
earth, shall be called and united to its own, to
smile and to bloom forever. .
" “When Elmire was gone, I felt weak, and
retired to my couch,~—there, though I slept
not, the night was less painful than those
which had lately precededit; for a glimmer
of hope was. in view, as I looked forward to
the morning. o
¢ Ethelwald, was to be at the ball; could he
leave N———t without seeing that friend, to
visit whom he had so lately crossed the Liadai-
anna in storms ?
¢At four o’clock, the young visitor return-

ed. I'heard some of the family arise to ad-
mit her, but feared to call and ask her ques-
tions, .

/ “When the soul has suffered much, itclings
( to-the faintest hope, even as the infant, whose
| mouth is sore, elasps with his little transparent
hand the smooth coral and silver bells, and
shrinks from the food presented.

i It seems.better to embrace an illusion than
' t0 hazard, by certainty, the renewal of ineffa-
ble pain. With the first, a little rest was pos-
sible—the lasy would have banished repose en-
tirely from my pillow.

¢In the morning, eve breakfast was ready,

e

T —— g,
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Elmire came to my "bed-szde.ﬁ Qhe told me
that Ethelwald had daneed- 11ttle, and speken
with her, often, through the evening ; that he
expressed sorrow at not seeing me as
pected ; the more, as a party of friends had
engaged him to cross the river as ‘soonas
the company should separate, to proceed with
them at that early hour, upon the frozen St.
Lawrence to Quebec.

‘Besides this intelligence, a note soon ar-
rived from my beloved, which evidently had
been penned during: the late festivity. Of
tenderness it was- full, like the letters T still
preserved, but the hurry of the scene, and the
influence of mirthful companions, were, also,
both perceived inits contents.

¢Hope now fled, and the light, again, was
misery., Elmire W;Shed me t0 return with
her and with her mother, to thelr res1dence at
Trois Rivieres.

¢ At any other time I should have shrunk
from the cold ; but change of plaee is often de-
sirable to the Wretchedé

‘I sawmy little Arvon, and prepared on the
second day after the ball, to accompany the
mild Elmjre, with her father ami her mother,
to their abode.

¢ Eight E-ngllsh miles we had proceeded over
the ountry, w when our cariole descended to
the ice of the Ladatianna, which seemed like
a pavement of erystal. o S

F4d
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- ¢The whole snowy landscape was magnifi-
cent, ; t0.100k at it long, could be done, on-
ly at the peril of death or mutilation.*
¢ The quwks;lver of the thermpmeter stood
at a point which it reaches but in few parts of
Europe. The same degrees of latitude in the
New:-World are well known .to be far colder
than in those eastern regions long mhabltedi
by civilized man.
¢In the frozen La(iauanna, there are always
open chasms. Through these, as is: said by’
the peasants, ‘““the great river br eathes
‘How superb was its breath on that day
“Qur cariole, drawn by a little thlck-hanred
Canadian horse ~seemed but as a_ speck in the
SNOWY 1mmen51ty around us.
¢ One English mile we had rode upon its fro-
zen waves, and another mile was yet to be past.
‘I.held over my mouth my closely furred
hood, and only made bare my eyes to look at
the scene before me,—at the breath of the vast
river. i
¢ Through those deep chasms or mouths,
through which breathed the Ladaiianna, arose
clouds of vapor, mounting to the sky,—assum-
ing the form of phantoms ;—mingling light and
shade,—and sparkling in the cold beams of the
distant sun of winter.
- * During the intense cold of Canada, itis not uncom-

mon for careless travellers, to freeze dangerously their
ears and faces.
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¢1 thought of the depths whence arose those
brilliant vapors —and an idea darted through
my soul. CouldIthrow myself into the:
of these shining partlcles the warm we
neath would receive me, and how soon co
I be safe from all the disappointments of the
world ! ' ~

¢ Attended as I was, I could not stir from the' '
cariole. Had escape at that moment been
possible, the thought would have been obeya'
ed, perhaps, as suddenly as conceived. It
could not be—yet my mind from that moment
became possessed with a design, which hea-
ven alone has frustrated.

¢ After two or three hours, we ascended the
bank of the river, and soon reached the dwelling
of Madame C—-l in a street of Trois Rivieres.
The rest of the famﬂy appeared and welcomed,
with embraces, Elmire and their parents.—
¢ L’ange des bots” was living -in one of those
low-roofed abodes of her country, which dis-
play all the charms of hospitality. -

“The table was already spread Canada,
with its still few inhabitants, is a country of
ease and of plenty. Soup was followed by
venison and birds of the forest, kept frozen in
snow, since the autumn. :

“Wild nuts, wild fruits preserved in the su-
gar of the maple, and the beautiful apples of

Montreal, kept always bright and ‘unfroz n,*

“No apples in the world are more beauuful ﬁzan thes...‘
5
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and fair as- the fruit of the fabled Hesperides,
composed the dessert, while pieces of ancient
plate told the families of Europe from which
my kind hostess and her children had descen-
‘ded. ' Their present was happy ; their past was
tender regret; and pleasing hopes adorned
their future.
~ ¢Madame C—--1 spoke fleely, herself of her
uncommon personal perfections, but took no
pains either to display or to embellish them.
¢ Untinctured either with vanity or ambition,
- she confided in the love of her husband ; and
thought only of him, her chlldren and her
household. ¢

‘Yet her face was stlll of fau‘ eolors, while
nothing could exceed its outline ; her hair was
still shmmg ; her light brown eyes softly
bright ; her lips full and red; and her hands,
thoucrh much used, white and taper.

‘The dwelling | Where Ethelwald was born
could be seen' from her window. She had
known his mother and brethren, and spoke oz
them all in terms of love and admiration.

‘T have said that the friend whose absence
made me miserable, was the last who survived
of his family, Madame C— -1 spoke of the
favor he had lately obtained in the sight of
the govérnor of the provinee, and said- it was

of Montreal The sunny side of the mountain near tha%
city, is favorable for gardens ; the inhabitants have a sort
e}gf passion for its culture ; zmd fruits are abundant around
it
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surprising that one like Ethelwald, had already
remained so long, contented in the place of
his nativity. .

. ¢The verses, oh! my early and constant
fnend which drew from you so much concern
for my happlness, when I showed them to -
youat P d, were givena ‘ony, usly to &
journal of the day, and when printed, withthe
permission of my husband, were sent, still
anonymously, to Ethelwald. His soft eyes
had read them ;—his musical voice had pro-
nounced them ,—hls kind heart had suspected
whenee they came ;=-and his white hands, after
five years had passed unfolded and showed
'&hem to me again, one delicious evening at
N t. Five years he had remained con-
tented near the roof of his childhood, and
sometimes read in secret, a few verses, the
only proof of regard from a woman, Whom he
had then known but a week. Why did he
preserve them %--What scenes have since trans-
pired —Why had our late meetmgs been per-
mitted by heaven?

*This I unconsciously. asked of my soul,
now so deeply troubled. I heard and rejoic-
edat his honors ;—but when I thought of
self, my whole being, as it were, seemed shw-

ering within me, and. the design :
while erossing the ice of the
sorbed every inward ‘tiwught
?ntenmty :
¢ Yet, dark as was all ’Wlthlﬁ me, I respond--
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ed to the courtesy of my fair hostess and her
beloved. I'listened to their artless songs of
the country, and sang them others, in return,
though with a voice that, in my own ear, was
hollow, and with a feeling entirely indesecri-
bable. By many an early struggle I had learn-
ed the art of seeming cheerful to those around
me, while my heart, in secret, was desolate or
suffering. ! Thus, sometimes, on a sod of Flor-
jida, are seen pale flowers and verdure, while
the hollow darkness beneath it, is tenanted by

' a serpent and her progeny.

‘Barly the next day, the father of Elmire
conducted me back to N——<~——t. The cold
had a little diminished ; but the breath of the

+ Ladatianna still mounted in columns to the
skies, and its waters, covered with snow, re-
sembled rocks of crystal, heaped with feath-
ers of the ptarmigan. I thoughtof my design
of yesterday, and wished that its current was

flowing. ‘
‘N t, which had lately seemed beau-
tiful,—N t, with its dark gray seminary

and glittering spires, with its grove of pines
and tiver, broad, my friend, as the Seine of thy
‘country, though but small asa tributary of the
St. Lawrence. N———t, with itshappy lit-
tle dwelling, where I had passed the sweetest
moments of my life, scemed now'the dearest
place for my tomb, and I longed to lay me down
in the bosom of aland that seemed to me asa
foster mother.,
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I deemed that the world could, to me, be no
longer as before; yet even for years ere this
period, vague hopes for the future were some-
times all that made it endurable. ,

“My desire, now, was for death ; but what
would become of my boy, of my fair little Ar-
von, already too much an orphan %—would not
suicide also, be guilt =—to me it had never
seemed a crime ,—-—stlll there was a doubt!

‘I ponderea long in secret, and went through
Eong trains of reasoning. Arguments whis-
pered, perhaps, by some evil spirit, arose in
favor of my purpose. ,

‘Men of ancient times,—men who thought
- much, men who lived nearer than we to the
time of the creation, believed, that at least,
two genii attended the steps of every mortal.
The adorable bearer of the cross said nothing
to disprove this belief ;—ie, ever, was tempted
and prayed to be delivered from temptation.’

“Idomen was weak and overwhelmed ; the
power that preserved her was not mortal, ¢ Oh!
father of spitits, desert me not agam' for [
lmow I live only by thy protection.’

“T trembled,” said Dalcour, “as I looked
intently on the blooming falr-hau'ed woman by

my side. Her face was covered Wlth her

han"ds.

peace of othe@s but far more danszerous to
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the possessor is an excess of these feelings,
which are good only when governed by rea-
son or by heaven. , _

“Jdomen soon recovered her composure,
and said:—*°1 have promised; oh!my friend,
to tell thee all; I conceal not a thought or a
sentiment ; thy regard would possess no charm
for me;, if obtained by falsehood or deceit.

‘See me, then, as I am !—Behold that Ido-
men whom heaven has preserved, and esteem
her still, if thou wilt. Without fault, there is
said to be no human being ; happy then, is
she who is still esteemed, wheén all her faults
are made apparvent !’ B

“Proceed,” Isaid, “in thy story, as thou
hast begun. My esteem, Idomen is alveady
thine. Truth for me, is enough. I[do notask
perfection. "] While the tongue is unsoiled with
{falsehood, there is little corruption at the heart.

‘Yet dreadful, said Idomen, were the hours
that I would -depict-to thee! I soon resolved
fullyon death. My imagination heavily em-
ployed itself in devising meansto execute a
deed that might free me, at once, from the
world and all its evils. Yet great as was at
this time; my suffering, its endurance even
seemed preferable to the shock that might be
- felt by my boy. .

¢ Yet my Arvon had, now, become acguaint-
ed with those around him ; he spoke French =
little, and gas contented. Seeing my droop-

D
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ing state, he desired me, with his own lips,
that I loved, to go to Quebec, stay till I was
better, and then return to him again.

‘His innocent wishes determined me. I
wrote to Henry Arlington that my health re-
quired a change of scene, and a young rela-
tion was immediately sent to escort me. :

“I parted with my child, as I thought for
the last time on earth. My sleepless nights
had continued. After once more crossing

rozen ‘Ladatianna, and while stopping at

i§ Rivieres, I desired my young attendant

to procure for me a phial of Laudanum, to be
used at discretion. The black petion was

“obtained, and carefully secured in my port-
manteau. »

‘Refreshments were served at aninn; eatl
could not, but feeling a deep thirstiness, I swal-
lowed from time to time, an egg, in some wine
of France, mixed with water of the Liadatianna.

‘Our hardy Canadian driver took care of his
long-haired pony ; and we soon proceeded on .
our course upon-the frozen waves of the river.

‘My young conductor perceived mnot the
state of my feelings. He was one whom IThad
Imown and regarded ; and whenever he con-
versed I listened with a sort of -indescribable
suspense. But during long intervals of silence
as we proceeded slowly on the ice, I sat oc-
cupied- entirely with such thoughts as but
served to strengthen my purpose. Iam weal,




136 IDOMEN,

I said in my soul, and may fall into utter des-
pondency ;—nay, if this deep mental Suﬁ’ering
should continue, even reason may ere long,
forsake me ; it is better to:be dead than a
maniagc. : ‘ et
- ¢ All.day we glided on, as lonely as a little
boat at sea ; and  at night ascended the bank
of the river, and stopped for rest at a village.
- $On the third day we reached the snow
crowned fortress of Quebec. Arlington wis
lately married. His companion, though gay,
was deeply imbued with an admiration of delles
lettres, and seemed pleased te receive me for
her guest. ' | '

¢ The cause of mydllness was easily divin-
ed by Marian ; she loved to watch the progress
of the passion which had so consumed me,
and watched it with a feeling like those of po-
ets when they read a tragedy.

¢ Marian was piquante, lively, shrewd, and
teeming with wit.and sarcasm ; yet her man-
ners, to me, were softened to a degree of res-
pect and almost of tenderness. Perhaps some
guardian spirit,  acted on her heart at that
time, and secretly commissioned her to pre-
serve me. v

¢ Arlington’s house was inone of the broad-
er streets within the gray walls of the lofty
tower-flanked fortress, and to my surprise, [
was told that a hotel nearly opposite was the
temporary abode of him I loved.
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“To be so near was. a deep satisfaction, but
the hand of despair had grasped my heart, and
was cold there.
¢ Ethelwald; when apprlsed of my a:rmval
called upon Mrs. Arlington, and desired to see
me. How lately could I have flown to him!
But now trembling, exhausted, my lips, cheeks
-and hands, rough with the fever of my- blood,
and the cold Wmds of the river; I went to
the drawing-room to see him, onc¢e more, from,
whom I thought soon to part forever. .

- “He took my weak hand in the manner of
friends in his country. His own hand, (mid
winter though it was,) was warm, moist with
a light perspiration, and whiter than the milk
of the cocoa-nut, or petals of the fragrant mag-
nolia.

¢ The touch of tha,t hand, it seemed to me,
swas enough to make the dead awaken, and my
heart, half petrified as it was, felt almost a
thrill, in return for it.

<At first my eyes were cast down ; I contras-
ted the fullness of the happiness of him be-
fore me, with the feelings that devoured my

- peace.

‘A sentiment of prade came over my. heart.
Friends and fortune, I thought, may desert
me;—but at least, I have courage to die.  Vain
boast of a desola&e soul! power even to seek
the grave, is not given to every wretch who
sighs for it.

¥6




f the voice 'Ethelwa]d despite
vor; very soon caused my lids
: Wlshed ot to trust myself to look
1t m “eyes, as soom as raxsed were

et ct he Ith adorued hIS beau-
- by a vapour of soft-
3 and ‘his countenance
henevolence, that I fain would
: elt and wept befere him.
¢ But Ma an' Arlington was present, and her
~voice turned the’ current of my emotions.—
I saw her shrewd dark eye glancmg first
upon me, and then on her other visitor.—
I wished her toleave the room a moment, but
could mot ask her, and a strong sentiment of
pride restrained me while beneath her ebser-
- ‘wation ;——prlde in one Who sought the grave!
Alas ! 'what an enigma is every thinking mind
to-itself! s During such intervals as that, do
not unseen beuws shed their influences.?
““The moment was past. Marian ran tothe
window, and said that a carriage was driving:
to the door of the .opposite hotel.” It con-
tained a party that Ethelwald wasto join. He
" eave ; but I could not, as I once had done,
ﬁnd/strength to follow him to the door.

« Afterall,”” said Marian, when he was gone,
hat value is beauty in a man t—your fa-
vorite,d - ‘am sure, is vain, and you will make
- him more so. No! for him I am determined

-you shall not distress yourself.””

.~
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‘I wasmot in a state to answer. I retired
to my room near the saloon where we sat,

bathed my aching head in the waters of the La-
dauilnna and endeavored to gain, strength for

e day

¢ With great effort, I succeeded in dressmg
for dinner at five. Some friends of my hos-
téss came in, and the theatre was proposed.
My faint refusdl was not taken ; neither had
[ energy enough to resist with firmness. ;

‘At N t, Ethelwald had onece spoken
to me of his walks through the Louvre while
at Paris. “With what pleasure,” he said,
“could he lead me to the statues and pic»
tures which had most engaged his attention.
1 may, at least hope,” he continued, ‘“ that you
will walk with me, some day, round the fort-
ress of Quebee, aud look with me at the pros-
pect from its ramparts.” From these ramparts
may be seen thelast dwelling of civilized man,
intervening in all the vast wilds between the
castle of St. Louis and the brink of the are-
tic ecean. (%)

¢We were, now, both in the same fortress ;
yet the walks of Ethelwald were taken with
others, and Idomen was in the care of stran-
gers !

¢The friends of Arlington were. reaiy in
their attention ; but after the arm which had
lately suppameﬁ me, to lean ﬁ@ﬁﬁﬁ@%&:ﬂ was
like death. P
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- ¢Inthe course of the theatric entertainment,
I looked a moment towards the box of Lord
D———e,; and saw him who had appeared to
me like a deity, on earth, surrdunded by gay,
trifling ladies, who kept him in continual con-

versation. =

¢1 dared not take another glance ; when re-
turned I was too ill to sup, and retired to my
pillow, reflecting on the next day’s purpose.

¢ Alone in the darkness of thenight, and dis-
turbed only by the sound of  carriages, return-
~ ing at intervals from scenes of festivity, I lay

endeavoring to be calm, and to silence those
dgubts which conscience continually present-
ed. 4
- “Words like  these came to my mind :—
what tie have I to the earth, save that only of
my child =—~Aim I cannot benefit,-even though
I'strive to remain. At best, [ am weak ; if I
droop continually, at last, what shall I become ?
a burthen, a burthen ? alas !'—even now, what
am [else? - If I'live in misery like this, rea-
son must ultimately forsake me. How terri-
blefor poorlittle Arvon, who has looked on me
only asabeing loving and beloved ! How very
far more terrible to look upon a maniac ;—up-
on one, perhaps, even Joathsome, than to see
me only in memory ;—(as he knew me, oh, my
friend, when you first took him on your knee ! )
children are soon taught to bend their minds
to new objects. Arven, even now, can bear my
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;bsence, ; hehas learned to like what is around
im ; andif there be kindness on earth, he will
find friends better than 1! No! 16! he shall
never see his' mother an object for other feel-
ings than those of love!

*Towards morning I slept from exhaustmn 3
at nine, I arose to breakfast with Marlan, and
afterwards retired to write. -

‘ My purpose had now become fixed, and de-
spite of the night I had passed, my appearante,
though pale, was calm to those around me ; but
if the soul which now warms me. be eternal,
the remembrance of that day, so calm to those
around, will continue te the latest eternity.

‘T first wrote separate letters to Arlington
and to Marian, beseeching, for the sake of
compassion, and as they valued their own fu-
turity, to conceal from my son the manner of
my death. I then wrote to Pharamond, told
him that I was ill, and that I felt T should ne-
ver see him more. .1 then recommended lit-
tle Arvon to his care, and besought him to pe-
tition our uncle, Llewellyn Lloyde, in favor of
my orphan boy, as soon as he should return to
the beautiful river, and find me . mlongez’ on
earth.

" ¢To write these letters seemed a duty, hﬁt
it was  terrible one, Iknow not what death
I may die, but no greater pain, I am | stire, up-
on earth, can be suffered. To swallow the
poison, eﬂfam compared with ¥, was as a trifle.
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fi

con foref:
pe

rst beheld the light

o preserved papers were burned at
where I had just sealed, with
black, my letters of death.”. .

“Here Madame Burleigh shuddered, and
again -exclaimed :—° You huve bid me, my
 friend, speak truth to you, even as to God!—
I know not why, but what I felt in burning
‘these papers, in resigning this vague hope—
this indescribable illusion, caused me a pain
even greater and miore sickening than the
certainty of leaving life, and my child.- Yet
love for Ethelwald was stronger even than this
‘hope or il n, for it forced me to resigna
ng possibility  which, from childhood,
ningled with my reveries. -
- ¢At-five o’clock, instead ‘of appearing at
dinner, I lay exhausted on my bed. Marian
was kindness itself ; she knew not what I had
‘been doing; but imagined that I suffered be-
cause Ethelwald-had not come in the morning.
With her own hands she brought me nourish-
ment—soup, light wafers, and jelly of the beau-
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tiful apples of Montreal. In the evenmg she
; me, Wlth som‘ ds

oy ¥ Despite o[' my} hea 5 a,rtI percelve&;
her delicate attentlons, and felt for /
and gratitude. - :

‘In the mornmfr I breakfaste(l in bed Ap»
?petlu, | had none, but .u S‘W‘auGWE'u o gwe ‘me
strengih, an uncooked ege and some jelly, and
momlsed at five, to be present in the drawing
room, My earthly affairs seemed concluded,
and 1 strove to give to friendship the last day
of my existence, in a world where it is often
sought in vain.

¢ When the day was] neaﬂy spent, I a}‘ose,
called forth all the strength that remained to
me, bathed carefully, dressed myself in white,
and succeeded in braiding with _my trembling
hands, the hair, which your praises, ¢ i
of my retreat, first tauOht me to value at P— d
and ‘wheén men saw me, she placed in it ¢
few dark leaves of a laurel, cultivated in a low-
er.apartment of her home. I had; once Iooka
ed for laurels more lasting.’ s

“E(iomen,” I returned, “let thy hc By
tinue! If heaven has planted y
reach, thou hast now, a f:ﬂend whose ;lmmble
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P there th'_ tf:atmyl'ly party had< assembled, beh ore
des en ng tothez:d ing - On. entering

\wnh the Test. Eth" : :
the snow—covered P ent, together W1th a
young- man of exquisite beauty, though of a
style entirely different from his own. The
last was like an animated statue of brown mar-
ble ; the first like a celestial wsnant

“The stranger was a. Tuesplaﬁ of uncommon
personal endowments ; within the walls of
Quebee, good scenic represéntations were sel-
dom enjoyed, and every lover of the elegant
arts caressed and entertained the present vis-
itor.

‘ Ethelwald looked up toward our windows
witha smile, which, to see, was worth a whole
year of common happmess’ with a smile that
should have hedled and consoled, but my heart
was closely graspéad by the. strong hard hand
of despair. s
¢ At table, remarks - -were -made on/the two
that had walked together ; on the favorite Thes-
pian, and on him who lateiy had been favored
by the governor or viceroy of the provinece.~
‘Another guest came in at the dessert, and ad-
ded that a certain lady of wealth and beauty
was evidently making endeavors to gain the




mormng, had ail day, absorb
Yet Ispent at the theatre, th

g t, m‘iﬁi )
H&S fine neck %*ms’bme ami hi
G




We retired, : edy was over,
and at ten, | sat at:,the supper table, with Ar-
lington and Marian, who said she. thought me
recovering, and that she. hoped s0o0n to see me
restored to spirits. .70 spirits, I replied, I in-
deed, hope soon to. be restored!  Something
wluspered to my healt, at_that moment, * take
heed lest those spirits.be evnl ’ :

AL elevenI tetired to my raom, wnth the
intent to do my last earthly deed.

¢ When carefully bathed in the waters of the
river I loved, when my hair was combed and
had put upon my feet, which I
er wander more, Whne slip-
Cu‘_k, ",_I folded about me a
rning robe, just ‘washed, by a laun-
Canada, in the waters of the Ladai-
ay. my weary soul, I said, be wash-
; _made free from. stam, even as [ now
em.d‘ vor to throw from this material form,
Very icle of soil or. pollution' -
' ‘To finish this Jast. zéiléfte, now made for
my mother earth, I went and looked sadly in
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h andu P,eliml Were:

»those of al messenger from heaven
“it was now past midnight ; the letters | had
‘written were. placed beneath: the pxllow of my
‘bed; and | held in my hand the same large
‘phia] filled with black juice of the poppy
which had been procured at Trois Revieres:

¢ All was ready. I heard a carriage stop at
the opposite hotel, and found myself involun-
tarily at the window.

¢ A few dim lights were still burning, and as
the door cpened, I saw a figure, which | knew
to be Kthelwald ; and it appeared to me that
he turned and looked a moment iowards my
room.

¢ Three days have passed I exclanned and
he has not come, though so near! Yet, even
if he still regards me, how can [ wish to be a
cloud to his brilliant days?- .

‘No! I will die, while there is stilla hope
that he loves me I—at thisa thousand tho ugh’ts
were poured like a flood into my soul. I re-
membered the scemes at N———t. I con-

trasted the sweetness of his breath,—eef;rr,£%he

kiss which seemed so ‘warm and true, with the

black foetid draught, which, even as L'held it in
62




an qur‘ systems, tfzou w/w be-

ds of worlds at a glance, yet re-
r e sparrow and her brood, father who
carest for e puins. qf an Tmsect, loolc down uporn
her who smplores thee !

‘{f the death I seel: be permzz;‘ted ok, take me
Z0 some other state of being. Purify me, as thouw
wilt, with suﬁ'ermg, but make me, at Zasz n0og
z?fnwormy, D
IS the. deed T would do be @ crime, de@«m o
wterpose i/n ipotence !

. iily-miracles, which seem, to the
eyes of mo;zals,‘ wt the mere workings of nature,
regard. mega' /ns ‘erisis ! Thou w/w camnst on-
perfect, save me. from. too deeply of-
,{f to. swallow this poison be o 'deed
6eyond forgweness, act ‘secretly bur surely Upon
conduits, of my blood, and withold dis effect
from. the heart. now. lay bare to thee.
'reator, thow wh knowest me better than T
have 'wzsdom to know myself, if pumsﬁmemf be
needful, give me strength to endure it. If I die
( U not that sin upon the innocent !
; ‘Gwey ‘of life, protect thou my-chibd wpon this

<"



THE CONFESSIONS, 149

earth, and, when it be time, send ﬁzé%gemlybeyond
the bourne of mortality. e
¢ When these words were pronocunced to the
supreme director of men and more perfect an-
gels, I swallowed the contents ‘of the phial ;
rinced carefully: my mouth and hands, passed
a handkerchief of white lawn over my head
and beneath my -chin, (as if done to thenew-
ly expired,) and tied it closely near the tem-
ple. I then lay gently down, held to my'nos:
trils a handkerchief wet with water of the or-
ange flower, and expected my last earthly -
sleep. : :

¢ To my utter astonishment, no heaviness or
stupor came over me. . I lay perfectly at ease,
wooing, as it were, the slumbers of death.—
But instead of the expected sleep, I felt alight
pleasing sensation ; my bed seemed as if rock-
ed with a gentle motion; and thoughts cir-
cled through my brain in a manner va:ue and
confused, but pleasant in their nature and im-
pression. o ,

¢I know not how long this delirium contin-
ued, or whether I slept at all ; but when day-
light appeared through the windows, I fglt my-
self still alive and sick, as at my first voyage
on the ocean, N

¢ The wants and necessities of these forms
of matter are more imperious while on earth,
than even the cravings of the soul. ' Till the
hour for breakfast, 1 lay vieclently ill, and

&3 SRR
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could think ofnothing else save preserving my
bed and dress unsoiled from the black pros—
fuse ejection. o

- *Agmine o’¢lock Marian camein. My dress,
my looks, and the odor of the draft I had swal-
lowed, told her, at once; what had been done.

I asked her, as a friend, to conceal the discov-
ery she had made. Marian consented, but
first, exacted from me; an assurance that I
had no more poison in my chamber.

¢ From the first, she had loved to watch the
course of my feelings, subjected entirely, as
they were, to the power of a passion, by eve-
Ty one- spoken of with pleasure; by every
modern person deemed romantic; to every
heart known & little ; but felt, in its excess, by
few. -~ ]
.- ¢ The curiosity of her whose care saved my
life, was now, more excited than before; and
with feelings, like those awakened by a trage-
dy of Scheller,” she left me sleepy from ex-
haustion and flew to prepare restoratives.

-“In the course of that very morning -came
Ethelwald ;~had'I died he would have been
called to look upon me {—he was told that I
lay slightly indisposed ; and another evening
had come; ere Marian let me know of his visit.
Exhausted as I was, a lively regret took pos-
session of my soul; for, had I known he was
beneath the roof, I would have seen him, even
_as I lay, and told to him the cause of my suf-
fering.
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“¢But destiny had differently ordained ; and
Marian, perhaps, while her kindness saved
me from death—(for even the effec of the
poison must have killed without her care and
gentleness ;)—Marian, perhaps, was commis-
sioned to separate my days from those of him
I loved, even as darkness at the beginning of
the world, was separated from light and ani-
mation, : ‘

¢ Carefully nursed and nourished, in three
days I was able to rise ; but the vivid regret I
had felt, at not seeing once more, when he
came, the bright being, whose estrangement
made life insupportable, was succeeded by a
despair more dull and heavy than before.’

«It is little,” said Dalcour, *“to read or tell
the story of a stranger ; yet even that some-
times agitates and disturbs;fand we cannoz
speal minutely, of sufferings endured by ofir-

;f selves, without strong and fatiguing emotion.
. Idomen wished to continue, but I saw that her
\ strength was overtasked. At the hour of the
passeo, I knew that two friends were expected
from Matanzas, and Ileft her to spare her spi-
rits, and to-emerge from the past 'to the pre-
sent. - : 8
- “The sun was high and powerful, but the
way to my woods was not long. I mounted
my creolian pony, languid with the hottest
hours of day, and, resting on his saddle the
staff of my green silken umbrella, I proceed- -
el : R
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ed, half contealed in its deep'concave, towards
the shady groves of my dwelling.

4“Benito followed, bearing my change of
dress on ‘a little horse, brought to light near
the palm-covered ‘cottage of his mother. A

alm leaf hat of his own weaving, covered his
woolly locks. Large:drops of oozing mois-
ture 'ran ‘down  his black, glossy forehead,
made ¢ool by the profuse evaporation. The
careless, happy negro was humming extem-
poral airs, and never thought once of the sun.

““The edges of the heart-leaved eonvolvulus
(or morning glory) were beginning to roll in-
wards, even in my shady pathway. It was
the hour for refreshment and repose. I re-
tired to my vine woven chamber; and as soon
as its shade had cooled me, I bathed me with
sponges of the river, and put on fresh linen
for my lonely repast and siesta.

¢ A soup; enriched with nutritious. roots
from my garden, was boiled at my fire every
day, and sént, when I had tasted, to the wo-
men with young children in my hospital, to be
shared with any who were sick. This, witha
speckled guinea fowl, and a hesart of fresh curds
laid on rose leaves, were my simple but luxus
rious banquet. LR :

- 8 Fig=bananas and fragrant guaycvaes were
presented on fresh, green leaves, and set be-
fote me, at the dessert, with a vase of such
flowers-as I loved, . I satlong, alone at table,
musing on Idomen and her story.

h‘
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“The powers she possessed of feeling both
pleasure and pain, were, as it seemed to me,
but proofs of the depth of her genius; for who
¢an describe or conceive of that which he ne-
ver has felt?  Amid so many griefs and tran-
sitions, it seémed to me a subject for wonder,
that her reason, ever active and reflecting, had
not been even more disordered than the truth
of her narrative had proved it. )

“ Her present healthful appearance, though
absent, and still loving Ethelwald, gave assu-
rance of hér mind’s elasticity., Her fancy was
evidently feasting on some vague hope of see-
ing him again. - Her passion 1 deemed an il-
lusion ; happy as she had described him, and
surrounded by gay, friendly eircles ; it was
not probable that one so admired, at his home,
would appreciate the character of Idomen, at
a distance, or prove for her the love of a sto-
ried knight-errant or troubadour.

“Yet his reign over her warm imagination
was still undiminished and entire ; and for that
[ felt a secret satisfaction, as it guarded her
heart from new attachments. S

«T knew the full strength of gratitude in a
soul like hers whom I admired, and resolved
to become her protector, in any way comport-
ing with her wishes: -

¢ T would favor her cultivation-of the muses,
and take her to polished Europe, when: oz los?
she might wish to study there. Ethelwald, T
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@ Bemto slung my colored hammock of 0ta~

n the woods. No
1_s found either in

I loved always to contemplate, and Welcémed
his. delicate eyes, Whenever he approached
my solitude.

LAt sunset, I Went Wlth Bemto, to ‘where
the branches of the night flowering cereus had
clasped themselves like serpents, : around fall-
en trunks of. palmetto. A curious fruit is
sometlmes found on these pla:llts, shaped hke

2] red

€ luscious apples, or pu]py cov-
erings of seed.. AsI saw them closely swell-

“e tamene<s of the small lizard isa surpnsmg cir-
cumstance, it seems to put entire- confidence in human’

V nd never moves when  they. approach, unless
olence. Ifs eyes ‘are very be'aauixful and
press Wxsdom or thoughtf‘ulness.

N
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- ing, near the serpentine branch that bore them,
I ¢ould but think of the fruit presented by the
invader of paradise. = =

¢ But one, far unlike a destroyer, ~
them, for her, whom he wished to adorn h
paradise. Benito, as he stood, wove a basket
of leaves, and I placed the rare fruit that had
crowned my search, in my cabinet of porce~
lain, till morning.

‘At ten, the Hoxt da I fgund Mada;n‘, Bur-
leigh in expectancy. 1 gave flowers for*her
boudoir ; but reserved the fruit of the. night .
blooming cereus to change the current of
her thoughts when perturbed. by the scenes
she deplcted. :

¢ A few brief incidents,” said Idomen, ‘Wﬂl
finish, oh! my friend, the gloom: of my many
adventures, and reveal the whole past life of
her whose heart is laid bare to thee !

“Again I had strength to go through the
routine of the day; but half that day was
‘spent in lassitude on the sofa. ,

‘Light soups and jellies, presented by the
hand of Marian, with the charm of her con-
versation, preserved the little life [ still re-
tained. The presence of this f endly com-
panion, had in it, I knew not what of anima-
tion and influence ; ; yet the faint jo wrt-
ed was only as the light of a I ér,g
flashing at intervals: throuah,% > jron_grated
aperture of the dungeon, in whwh ‘my soul

(e34]
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imprisoned.” The gloom that hung over me,
became deeper and deeper ;rand | doubted
the care of heaven, though so lately preserved
from death, =

.

l if. heaven had

#No! I seeretly exclaimed,
preserved, hieaven would comfort! -
- “Even-Marian, I know well, (while her lips
amuse me with gentle words, and her hands
present me with sustenance;) isreading the
tablets of my mind, like some story, half real
and balf imaginary. AsI become weaker she

° .
ratire 1N o
AV ¢

will be weary ;—but no! [ will retire in time.
I-was now able toe walk out. An elderly
lady who had come from N——t, brought me
a letter penned with the infantine hand of my
dear absent little Arvon. Every thought of
horror returned; and I feared that I might
live to give him pain. ‘
~ “The bearer of Arvon’sletter was going out
to buy ribands and artificial flowers for the toi-
let of her village -daughters, and desired me
to-bear her company, and taste the fresh air to
my own benefit, | g*-w;énﬂt “with her-to choose
these - little: afd'q%ﬁ

_ hments of festivity ; passed
fron doot to- door, and étopped at the rooms
of an apotheeary. - T PR

- Candies ‘prepared with healing herbs for
the: colds of winter, weve purchased for Arvon
and her:children. -I:spoke-of the noise made
by vermin in the night, ‘and said I would give
her arsenie to destroy the disturbers of her
sleep. A youth, when asked, produced some ;




THE CONFESSIONS. 157

but said that much caution was needful when
arsenic wasused in a family.- b

“How much, I sald would destroy a human
bemg t— two grains’ retur
, ld oceasion the death e ge

so}dler in this garrison.” Ibou ght what mlght
fill a large shell of a walnut of England ; kept
half myself and gave the other half tomy com-
panion who, I knew, would leave Quebec very
soon, and could not return again to the parlor
of Arlington. She left me at my door, and
went farther.

‘I returned to my room to dress for dmner,
and laid aside the deadly purchase. Little
was now to be done, the letters of death I had

written were still by me, and sealed. A few
more words ontheir envelop was sufficient.—
The same vestments of white which had wrap-.
ped me for a dreadful purpose had again been
freshly washed in the waves of the Ladat-
anna. ‘

‘ Beautiful name of a beautiful river , my hps
even at that dismal hour, took alm@st a pleas-
ure in speaking thee; and my chilled heart,
even then, could frame good wishes for the
forest chief* who first had pronounce& its
voweled syllables. ‘

¢ St. Lawrence, if indeed thy spirit can watch
near the noblestream, baptlzed wﬁh thy name

* Nicolas Vincent Zauanam, a Cath@hc Iﬂdlaﬁ C]n.e. .
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by thine .adorers, pity and protect the: wild
chlldren of the woods, who still cross its waves
in their: canoes of bark, who still border their
moccasins with the: hiair of the elk, and trans-
fix with their rrows, the wild speckled phea-
sant, and " the ptarmlgan, white as'thy snows.

‘Agaml’ -was taken with the family party to
the theatre ; ‘but Ethelwald was not there.—
Once, since my baffled attempt, [ had seen hnm,
but the spirits which were wont to rush forth
in joy at his)presence, had forsaken me; nei-
ther did Marian forbear her watching: for one
moment. = The wish still remained of confess-
ing to him all-I had felt; but the power for
such a confession was denied me.

¢Again I saw the mimic Peruvian, but the
picturesque scene was now lost on me. Again
I sat at the supper table, but could not smile
with the rest. -

“Requesting some sweetmeats for a sore-
ness of the throat, I retired to my room as
S00N as was cons1stent with courtesy.

¢ Letters of ath were again placed. under
my pillow; I ba,tzed myself once more in the
waters . of the river I loved, and wet a white
kerchief of Cuba,in perfume of orange flowers,
which had blossomed there. Again I breath-
ed to Heaven, the same prayer, my friend,
'which I have repeated to thee; but it was
breathed with less of fervor and more of hea-
viness than before.




THE CONFESSIONS. 159

last, after pausing a moment, [ chose
he sweetmeats sent to my room by Ma-
b of Canada, and mixed with
i¢ as the quantity of its own
. The whole was swallowed.
\ ed carefully, my throat, teeth and lips ;
tieda Whltehandkerchlef beneath my chin, and
lay down once more, t0 my doom, unless hea~
‘ven should avert it.
‘A heavy sleep came over me, togéther
with a dulli l impression that I was now, tempt-
ing and offending a Deity who had lately in-
terposed.

‘How entirely dependent are mortals! Men
have boasted of, at least, the power to die ; . .
but even that power thf-y possess not. Some
higher hand must concur, before even death
can be obtained, by any wretch, who would
rush to an unknown state, to escape from the
torments of this world. The sufferer may -
complam of destiny, and strike his own heart
in impatience ; but heaven alone can vouchsafe
to him, the. etemal stillness of the tomb' '

¢ In the morning I again awoke, not in world
of spirits, but on earth, and deathly sick. - My
offended vitals spumed and flung the heavy
mineral, with an effort more painful and vio-
lent than was caused by the juice of the poppy.

‘Marmn, at the hour of breakfast, came to
my room, and sent for a young physicien, her
relative, who staid by me till the pmsg’n was
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: | o tha
the \pmsen ‘might thlf‘destroy, theugh in a
manner less easy than I had hoped for. - Mari-
- @n ‘was cons r attentions; she brought
me such nou rent -as could be taken with-
out effort,” onversed, read, and em-
ployed ever mg" art to amuse and ben
g ile me of suffering..

““Her eares, her canversatwn, the eharms @f

eruption, the’
had swa

 my form. Of thls my physxe
dbm availed himself, " Your
system,” he said, “is. pecuhar, no poison that
gﬂu can procure ‘will give you death j==you

ave twice tried the experiment; but disease
may be easily induced ; and even now, you
are fortunate in escaping defacement.”
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cable are the changes of our
ecessary to mortals is the
rthly cotemporaries! The
persons who kept my secret,
upon my soul a stronger effect than
-of her.own reasoning powers.
often, some slight external succor,
action 1o the palsied energies which
ed every inward exertion.
d promgsed to live, and my pain, however
keen, must be endured. - The mere circum-
stance of having & promise to keep, acted as a
support, and urged and infpelled to effort.
¢Rumors continued to float around, that =
fair lady, with a faiv fortune, was still ardent

in her attempts on the heart of himwho seem-
ed to me like Pheehus.

¢] knew that if I lingered in Quebee, I must
sometimes meet in publie, both the idol and
the nymph that would enchant him. The fa-
tal packet sent from N t had iz every
worldly serse; exonerated Ethelwald from far-
ther regard for her who folded iv. . = -

¢ | looked upon myself; changed, emaciated,
escaped, as by a miracle from death; and con-
trasted the joyous presence of him I loved,
with my own sadness and dejection.

¢ 1 could not bear the thonght that mere pi-
ty should ever take the place of that fender
and impassioned-attachment which, however
evanescent, had existed. o R

- ¢b




. 162 : IDOMEN.

¢ The time still was short six
had crossed, to see me, th
storms; but, to me, it had se
suﬂ'ermg 1 would not; now
look upen me ; I even would avoi
Wlth hma ofawhom the mere: s1g t was, ;

a le,ter arrlved from the pme grove of N-
@ud § IﬂbU}VUt{ o [UL“IH DU lll g Dhl}d- ‘ o

¢ The same young relation who had bmught
me to Quebec; took me back to the wild lonely
village: Where my happlest moments had been
passed. -

‘Wrapped closely from the air, I endured
the first hours of our journey; breathing ma-
ny a secret prayer to héaven, and during long
intervals of silence, binding up, asit were, my
disordered thoughts into verses.

- “The month of March was begun; the e:
cess of cold had diminished ; but the beauﬁfuﬂ
river was stlll frozen and hard as a rock of
crystal. g

‘By degre g/T'was attracted by the sceneg
I threw back my close furry hood, and per-
ceived that | once more could look around and
breathe the free air without danger.

¢ Waves, rocks, trees.and mountains, buried
and - fleeced. with sn@w, assumed forms the
most fantastic.

¢ A path on the river befm'e us, was maﬂmﬂ
out by dark boughs of evergreen, set up by
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friendly hands in the snow, todirect the lone-
ly traveller. (#)  Our little rough-haired horse
of the country was driven by a faithful singing
Canadian, and our cariole skimmed like some
bird of winter, over a vast expanse of white-
ness, or as it were, through a wilderness of
brilliancy. . , ; | o

¢ We rode low upon the river, but ass'we
passed its” banks, huge snow-drifts, at inter-
vals, seemed rising even to the heavens. Ev-
ery thing sparkled in the sun ; the winds were
hushed ; the sky was blue above us ; and look-
ed as serene as the countenance of him I fled
from beholding. Spring, though distant, was
preparing to approach; I respired the pure
breath of the desert, and my soul caught re-
turning animation. ;

‘I felt the movement of a pleasure whose
organs had long been inactive; it rushed
through my soul like something new, and the
palsied sense was resuscitated. Beautiful na-
ture, how darkly involved is the heart when:
its pains counteract thine influence!

‘These feelings continued buta moment ;

et they left a refreshment behind them, and
the poignancy of reflection was softened as
we rode one day longer upon the frozen La-
datianna. g ‘ SRR :

_¢To persons who deserved my; gratitude, [
had promised to live three months; and no
‘promise once given to any mortal by Idomen,
had ever, in her life, been broken. '
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d my Wmtchedness stlll should con-
tinue, I could find me 4 hiding place fromn the
world in the depth of his pure sweet bosom ;
and be hidden alike and forever from the eyes
both of pity and of eruelty. . Thus whisper-
ed my still: swkly fancy, but a cure was beglm
in my soul.

‘In the mornmg we crossed tlze greot river,
and rode ovet the 'slightly yielding snow, till
the tall pines of the seminary seemed beckon-
mg our approach-to N— 0y,

¢ Aisthe clock of the seminary str uck twelve,
the kind inmates of my former dwelling came

o

rushing to the door to receive me. ~Each in .

ed’ a sorrow that my health was
overed, but said that my eyes looked
ter When I had left them for Quebec.
ol hope ! how the fivst faint gleam of thy twi-
hght has power to change the countenance
of & mortal, so fallen m the ‘might of ‘des-
g;mr‘ ‘

- *Notice wes sent to the seminary; aﬁé lz.ia
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the tempmtzons qf .solzmde
Arvon on the snow, or sat in th
family and nelghbors, preparing his 1 ,
the summer. Employment is sweet when bu-
sy for those whom we love.

¢ The gentle Elmire came again frot Trcﬁzs
Rzmeres'. She spoke often of Ethelwald, and
repeated what he had said, at the ball, her
I had seen her depart, ‘with braided hair and
dressed in dzure. A vague poss1b . that,
at length, he might come to seek, once more,
the fmend he had loved to visit, soon en
my heart with her accents, and as
storing me' to health. Every
me had been hallowed by his to
sence; a glimmer of hope was
pleasmg remembrance, and cons
the long day supportable. FoMiEE

¢ But lately I had shrunk from my .
and said in the language of the passionat baré

st my beauty consumeth awa
smitte and withered; but now' the: soiﬁf
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*seemed fain’ to. spread - itself ‘again on myw
-cheeks, .and roundness was returning to the
arms which: had nothmg to embrace but little
Arvon. = -

It is bltter to look forWard to llfe, when
despoiled of an illusion of fehplty, yet now, I
could resolve to bear the prospect and endea-
vor, at least, to be worthy of thei
I should have fallen in sacrifice,
the hand of heaven.

‘Meantimé, the rivers burst, roaring from
their 1mpr1sonment and vast masses of ice
were, heaped'like mountains on their shores.—
The murmuring boughs of the forest, had
cast off their cold . incrustations; the "skies
were clear and blue ; the early birds of spring
were returning ; and the snow fast dissolving,
near the earth, paid athousand, thousand trib-
utes, o the thousand rivers and rivulets now
hastening to their giant sovereign, the mag-
nificent Ladaiianna.

¢ The sweetness of breezes through forests ;
the rushing,;;ggvernswollen waves ; the raptur-
ous cries of birds; the droppmg of 'waters
from boughs-and housetops ; all mingled their
melodies with the songs of the ever tuneful
peasants of this country of streams and cas-
cades. ‘

“My heart still smarted with its recent
wounds ; but a flood of gratitude seemed pour-
ed warmly over it ; and thanks burst forth te
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keaven that I had still sensatlon for the pres-
eant° .

rrge suffocating stove was now moved
of our dwelling ; fragrant ‘branch-
e forest took their place upon the
large cheerful hearth ; and while they crack-
led into ﬂame, the nelghbormg chlldren Would

could be taken save on snow-
shoes like an oval sieve, made by the savages
of doe-skin cut into threads, and ‘woven or
knotted like net-work. Binding elosely tothe
souls of our feet, these light far-spreading san-
dals, I walked daﬂy with Arvon, on the banks
of the river of the village.

‘ Letters from Pharamond had a arrwed at a
warmer port, distant from Quebec ; and reach-
ed us by coming far over the stﬂl SNOW-cOv-
ered country.

‘My cousin arrived at Quebec as soon as
the ice had departed. The three months of
my promise had nearly expired. It wa now,
the month of June, and relief had com
soul, like cool balm to the temples of the s'ck
of a fever.

‘T could but regard thisrelief as a‘s:ign from
heaven to encourage me to remain on's "r‘,t,h
Yet iz all concerning powers invisible, ind
is sometimes sizaken wzz‘lz doubts :md nt co ,btam»
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B ij:ed, commune wnth me in see&eﬁ, or is it but
g ion& d am of fancy 1 - - i s
{rust. myse]f e

€, ¥ ¢
WW}] ﬁh Sﬁstﬁl‘ivu aud g : e
walk with cautmn, a breath fmm he mfuser

[hen. Pharamond at length found. tlme‘ |
‘a‘.o ‘spend one dayat N. -1, letters had ar-
i ‘Cuh : latmg the sudden death of
4 , my, um:le, and so lately my friend.

¢ Tears streamed from my eyes, which but
three months before were tearless; he who

“bad parted e half in anger, Was DOW, no
Ionger upon earth. My mourning dress for
poor Burlexg‘h had not yet been entirely laid
aside. My friend 1 finity. was now, no
mo’ ‘ declar;ed the

oncerns, for.a whﬂe, were ban-
for- the. deceqsed but when
3ﬁmmmon had left me again, they returned.
pr séd pon my thoughts,

es would.soon be ‘exhausted, un-
6 ki d Llewellyn had thoug h,% of
fore lie left this worid I felt Ehm my

duty es a.mother, must be setiahove all selfish
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ffght of Arvon, and ,fora ‘mo-

nce to 1nya>elf and to my orp‘an,
r of bene[’tm

uples, Jest emth and honoz
‘might be violated. "
¢To Pharamond I shrank from obligation ;
_once,indeed, lic had expressed for methe warm-
‘est regard. He saw me, when almost a child,
“marr 1ed and obedient to the slightest wish of
my protector.  ‘Idomen,’ he then said to me,
‘could I find another like yourself,—but you
are estranged by marriage; and éven if you
were not, the relationship between us would
be an invincible barrier. What choice have I,
then, but to devote myself 1o fortune and m
celibacy ¥ - My eousin, since that period, had
seen a woman that pleased him, wedded and .
lost her, and now, was again entir roted
to commerce and to worldly aequisition.
‘I resolved to return to Cuba; my only re-
lation thete, was dead ; but all species of fear
for myself had fled with the brilliant excess af‘
the happiness which-late had bew :
My little falreyed “Arvon, who w
his minerity, educate him, and pre
for the world ? T thought of the ,
‘had wept when Ileft him at Cubs, and warmly
H
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solicited miy ‘return. - He: rmght extend”
child his support and aﬁectmn That n
are changeable, I had reason to kn ‘
but [ thought of my escape fro
trusted in the power that prm:ei
- ¢The, t1m1d doe tha’s ﬁnds heF sh‘

th“ ﬂn]inaf

defe*ice of her ye“mg ; the delicate d i1
ba will struggle and flutter in defence of the
inmates of hernest; but even the lioness of
Africa is weak when beset with perlls.

¢ Meantime, the short glowing summer of
Canada, was accomplishing the term of its in-
tensity. . The snews of eight returning moons
had enriched the earth with their deposites, and
she, now, in her gratitude, became prodigal
of fruits and flowers. Flowers of a darker
dye, or fruits of more lusclous ﬂavmca regale
not our senses, oh, my friend, evenin the leafgr
retreats of this island beloved of the sun !

¢ The viole s\of the. gardens of the priests,
were tmged with purple like {the mountains,
when seen i autumn from the gray stony
ramparts of Quebec. The roses of Persia,
with theirs would be rivalled in sweetness.—
The robes of the ancientkings/ of Tyre, or the
shells upon the beaches around us, could not,
if compared, outvie the velvet purple of- their
heart’s-ease.

¢ Their full clusters of grapes were ripening
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to Jet and to amber. Thelr currants or 'cer-.
inths, hung in clusters of alternate topaz and
mby _ Melting raspberries of black, red and.
white, hned the walls of their enclosj '
a small, curious melon lay roughly on the d
prohﬁc soil, yet searcely yielded, in taste or
fragrance, to the anana with its golden em-
bossment, enclosed in its green folded cover-
ing, from tbe sun, whose near beams have made
it mellow.

“So sweet was the brief produce of these
gardens, long buried in snow, which bloom
beneath the care of a seminary of priests on a
tributary stream of the St. Lawrence.

 ‘Agitated as hdd been my own bosom, I
.. could not look without emotion on the tran-
guil and innocent lives of the men who adorn-
ed these retreats. Here, sheltered from the
world, and, asit were, even from themselves,
they followed not the beckonings of hope, and
were strangers to fear and inquietude.

‘ The depths of their hearts I could not see,
or what springs of passion were concealed
there, but their hps breathed humamty and
kindness.

- ‘Topriests I entrusted my son, and the mo-
‘ther and the ‘orphan were respected. ‘With
priests, I walked in these fair g: Whnch
_ but lately had formed the base o
* and beheld glowing fruits upe

* that, when I first looked upon the s:lvery spam
H2
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e chapel near them, were sparkling with
'ncrustatmns‘ The feelmgs of ages had

ered. 0ﬁces, had formed one step ofa circular
mound, and covered it with sods of ‘sweet
~grdss.  When, on the’ seventh year, the green,
fragtant hase of ‘seven steps was cempwﬁ;ed
there was placed on ita column woven into
shape with wicker ; and other years still must
elapse ere. the, newly piamed vines could en-
twine it. -
% Such,”said the peaceful archztem ¢ ig the
fragile nature of ‘men’s labors. The ancient
pyramids of the Nile, though itheir projectors
‘have been for ages forgotten, are less perma-
nent to the eyes of the E‘ternal than this »wﬂ»
umn to the youth of Ne——=£.
¢ The nothingness of thls life, faramamem/t

was fully preS}’-’ 1ted to my. intellect ;and I con-
ceived of the sentiments of those, who in-dif-
ferent ages of the world, have retired to'com-
inune .with the future, and calmly Wmt a pas-
vesag 10 eternity. ()
~ %In this harmless community of men, with-
out earthly hepe, I could have placed my. or-
phan boy, to pass his days urruffled by those




. teau. The beantiful Ladaiianna -
smooth as a mirror; the songs of the boatmen

f@omﬁent at ;Trms széres, and hsﬁ:e d

assed when my cousin appeared, once nm'e,

The perting with Arvon and my
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iyams ‘which encircle fam:a, fortune and plea.

sure. I could even myself have entered the

thought crossed my mmﬁ a
t as areality to be followed.
y have said that ¢ the will of m@rtaﬂs is
their destiny ;' and in many a crisis of mortal
life, the saymg may seem to be truth ; bat
whence comes the enﬁrgy which urges our
willte fruition, orthe mrcuza:astance thatma!{%
it inevitable 1 :

¢The summer so brief and baaut;fui was

more than half passed away; and before the
return of the snows of autumn, again I must

‘be upon the ocean.

¢ Before I could again embark for this miand
of flowers and forgetfulness, six hundred En-
glish miles must be traversed by land, by lake,
and by river.  Pharamond- had ‘made. arrange-
rments for my journey, and dear little Arvon
Was appeased by amy- pmmlse to send for Eum,
wherever I might stay. :

~¢The sweet August of Canaﬂa was: a]mest

the vﬂlage -of the moments of mj

was over ; and we glided, one

Waswarm and

were lows end at intervals they dipped their
B3
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-oars in- snlence, save the warblings of the bng’ht
‘dmps**tl)at fell from them. . - -

‘M ; heart was: full of: perturbatmn and.
‘ , I spoke, it was
to Ph

site shore of the rlver, an(i saw, ata distance,
the Convent:of Trois Rzmeres, a thousand oth-
er sentiments and sensations came rushing and
mingling withthose whlch s0 lately, were true
to maternity.

~ “Duty’ had triumphed over love ; but Ehe
broad stream we so sweetly were gliding over,
had been ¢rossed when rough with storms, by
Ethelwald, to see me.  On the banks we were
approachmw he was born ; and a strong’ desire
took possession of my senses to behold him,
e, ere 1 departed. -

“To:the momentar w1shes of my agltaﬁed
houghts, Jnea en andv clrcumstancewere pro-
pitious. While resting in a ‘dwelling that
overlooked the river, we learned that the or-
‘nament of the simple town -of his’ birth had-
been‘ greeted early :in the morning. He had
left, for a few days, the fortress of Quebec,
and the streets of Trois szeres were enliven-
ed by his presence. .

¢ The day was unusually warm, I had once
more’ bathed in water from the river I loved,
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and dressed, for ourrepast, in the thinnest of"
my mourning attire, I looked earnestly inthe
small mirror of my bed-room-for-one-night,
and saw with a deep satisfaction that some
roundness of contour had returned again to
my-person. I dropped a moment, on my knee,
and thanked the Almighty for his benefits.

¢ A dessert of fragrant melons and raspher-
ries from newly-felled forests, was served with
dried fruits brought from distant. climates by
the commerce of Britain, and sometimes tast-
ed in this spot, even by the savage hunter of
the desert. : :

¢ While we still sat lingering at the board,
the coming of a stranger was announced. -He
bent as he entered the door; it was but the
self same figure which before had been pres-
ent to my soul ; but to look upon the heaven-
ly reality was a delight so supreme, that the
past and the future were as nothing.

¢ The bliss of the deity is but love. Those
who have known what is love in perfection,
though on earth, and but for a moment, need
not ask what reward awaits the just.

¢The sun was declining in -its beauty; we
sat over the dessert, and the brim of one glass
of the tears of the grape was pressed to my
lips as those of Ethelwald touched another.—
We drank to those who were away ; but eur
souls at that moment were rushing towards
each other, and could see no object but the
present. 1

&



176 v IDOMEN.

* Scarcelya drop was swallowed save by
ramond, oon threw himself upen. the
8o oppressed w:wh heat that sleep was

spotless for an- earthI 7o emal But ‘the
charm of his expression seemed enhaneed g
and as his light geldén hair was faintly moved
by the zephyrs of his own native river, [
thought 1 could feel by sympathy, every thrifl
of those delicate arteries that made him a be-
ing of sensation.

“The twilight became p‘ﬂen and paler : sleep
had possessed itself of Pharamond, and we both
looked from the window, upon »he waves dark-
ening with shadows, yet still tinted with rose
color. - Here was; now, at.least, an opportuni-
ty for some, fﬁ?laﬂatl -of the past. But the
past and. the yiare. were  as. nething; te see
and to feel was.so much, that every other or-
gan was inactive. An innate sense told me
I should speak, but my tongue could find only
broken sentences. .

¢Do you remember, I %and, .« ¢ I am not,”
replied he, whom I looled upon, ‘Inever cam
be ungrateful P . . . I felt the soft warm pres-
sure of the hand inte which mine had fallen,
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and that we were to part forever, melted or van-

ished from my intellect, as a thmg Whl@;h could
not bepossﬂb}e. (=)

¢ A word or a promise must have. umted ‘our
destinies, but neither word nor promise was
spelen. Semething both wished to impart,
seemed: strun'glmg to burst forth from our lips,
but neither had the power of utterance. . . .
What mysterious influence reigned absolute
till the dear opportunity was no more 1—That
question: can only be answered by the being
who marks out, on the map of eternity, the
path in which mortals ave to wander.

¢ Qur tongues were like tongues of the en-
tranced ; the countenance of Ethelwald, though
now shaded by evening, appeared to me anx-
ious and wishful. I lonrr to hear or say some-
thing definite ;—but alas? it was impossible to
break the incffable silence of expectancy.

¢ ] knew not hew much time had passed, but:
the moon had risen and was shining; and a
servant, at length, came in, to ask .of Phara-
mond chrectmns f'or% 'our morning departure.—
A bustling noise, and the moving of travelling
trunks ensued ; it was time for the inn doors
to close. -

¢Ethelwald seemed reluctant to goj mxé 1
began to shudder and trémble; and, ould not
even say remain with me. Pharamond arose,
gave directions to the servants, and appeared
as I thought, impatient. The ces&&a&* coms
ub
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panion of my thoughts pressed my. hand close»'
ly and departed. . |

‘I saw him from the Wmdow, in the ‘moon-
light, his noble: form, slowly receding on the
shores of the river of his birth. His eyes, to-
. the last, seemed: turning frequently back to-
wards my: window . . . . oh, heaven ofhea-
vens, shall I never behold ! hlm again 1—to
what purpose then, hashe been known to me ¥

«Here,” said Dalcour, *I arose a moment,
and asked of Benito, those' Fruits of the 1nght==
flowering cereus which had been gathered
the evening before, and were now kept by this
favorite negro in a small vase of marble from
France. They were the first of their kind that
Idomen had ever seen, and the current of her
thoughts was insensibly changed as she ad-
mired them, .

“I cut into halves, with a mee of silver,
one of the sweet juicy apples or formaiwns,
divested it of its outward prickles, and by tas-
ting one portion myself, compelled Madame
Burlelgh 10 }swallow the other. - This, with
the usual process of rinsing the sweelness of
fruits from her lips, and the | ivory within them,
diverted her mind from what it dwelt on, and
calmed the over-rising emotion. She looked
at me, thanked me for my care, smiled gemig@
and resumed::

¢The hurry of tmvellmg admits of no con-
sideration ; and perhaps its principal charm is



THE - CONFESSIONS. 179

“the decision it contmually demands. = The.
‘boat: would go at a certain hour in ‘the morn-
mg, and those who would depart must be rea-

¢ Tlll twelve at mght I was occupled in
~mak1ng those arrangements most necessary to
cleanliness and to order ; und at six in the morn-
ing, L arose. - ‘The bell of departure was ring-
méls, as we step pe& from the shore to the ves-
se

‘I had nerved myself, as wellas I could to
walk in the path traced by heaven ; yet my
eyes, from time' to time, wandered round in
‘the hope of encountering a form transcendent
above all others.  But a letter was all that
came; itwas placed in the hand of Pharamond,
who did net present it to me, till' far on our
way to Montreal. -

¢[ lay down on my berth to break the seai
it was tender but not conclusive—* give me,”
said Ethelwald;  your address, and you shall
receive from me a full explanation.”

- ¢The hurry of the changing scene, a thou-
sand doubts, a thousand wishes, a thousand
fears and regrets—all combined to overpower
the cooler energies of reason, that mlght lmve
been enough for my-happiness :

I remembered all that I had- suﬁ'ered and
thought ‘Ethelwald cold and rateful in ab-
lowing me, thus to leave his ¢ y—aiid yet
my pains had never been known to him, and
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the greatest offence that had been given, my
own hand had committed when I sent to him
the packet sealed with black. Fa

‘But the last brief, delightful interview, was
still so vivid on my memory, that my mind

dazzled by the present, looked not ¢almly up-

on past events. Of my answer to the last
note of him, who had seemed to me a seraph,
I can only remember < this sentence =1 go,
perhaps never to return—I ask no explanation
—may every happiness-attend you.”

¢ Having slept but little in'the might, I sent
to excuse myself to Pharamond from sitting at
his side while 'at table ;: drew closely the cur-
tain of my berth, and clung for refreshment
to my pillow. Thought would not be bidden
to rest, but sported as it were, with the stings
of inquietude ; and the lines. tied round with a
riband of carnation, came flowing to be arrang-
ed on that day. o o

¢ Demoustier thus describes the young hun-
ter of Cyprus, when he inspired that senti-
ment wh(g; roved the cause of his death:—

“ He was pot immbortal; but of that enchant-
ing age when life resembles immortality.”-—
The same might have been said of Ethelwald,

when first seen at P——~—~d, =~ -

' ¢ Since sending the fatal black-sealed pack-
¢t, I had- scarcely-thought-of rmaking verses,
but the sight of my idol had been likke the in-
flnence of the god of Delphos. The stanzas,
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perhaps, are unpolished, for ‘I never ha.d the
heart to retouch them. '

Had the blest fair who gave thee birth,
Lived where Zgean waves are swellmg,
Ere yet calm reason came to earth,
Warm Fancy s lovelier reign dispelhn

The Sire of Heaven, she had believed,
To stamp thy form had ta’en another,
‘Andall who saw had been deceived,

And given the Delphic God a brother. 3

And many 2 classie page had told
Of nymphs and goddesses admiring ;
Altars, libations, harps of geld,

And milk-white hecatombs expiring.

And ch ! perchance there had remained

Some Phidian wonder—still, still breathing
Love~-life—and charms—past—-—but retamed 3—
And warmth and bliss hod still seemed wxeathmgg

Softly avound i Heavenatou/ched stone,

As now'a light seems, from thee, beaming—
While thought-—sense—-1ost in looks alone,
Grow dubious if’ '>awa§ce\ﬁ‘r' dreaming.

\

And must thou pass ?~ nor picture show,
Nor sculpture, what my Iyre is telling 2—
Too feeble lyre '—as morn’s bright glow

Fades o’er the river near thy dwellmg -

Spirit of Titian{ hear and come, -
If come thou mays’t a momen% h;ﬂaer,

¢ E@m}iuswn to the fable of J up:ter and Alemena.
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Leave th§ loved Italy, thy home—
Oh! let but one acanthus wither,

Round her loved ruins, while thou stay’st,—
Come to these solitudes, and view them;
Must genius ne’er their beauties taste ?—-—-
Nor tear of rapture ever dew thefn ?-

View the dark rock-—the melting blue
Of mount and sky so soft ‘embracing—
The bright broad stream,-—but beauty, hue,
Life, form, are here,—all else effacing.

Nature, to mock the forms of bliss

Which fervid mortals have created,

From their own soul’s excess, made this;—-
And gazed at her own powers elated.

Fragrant o’er all the western groves

The tall magnolia towers unshaded;

But, soon, no more the gale he loves
Faints on his ivory flowers ; they’re faded.

The full-blown rose, mid%dewy sweets,
Most perfect dies ; but, sgon returning,
The next born year another greets,
WhF&summer fires again are burning.

Anothe;; rose may bloom as sweet,
Other magnohas ope ‘in whiteness,—
But who again, fair seenes, shall meet,

The like of him Who.lends you brightness f---

Come, then, my lyre, ere yet again

Fade these fresh fields I shall forsake 8hem-)o
But some fond ear may hear thy strain

When all is cold which thus can wake them,
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< Théugh disappointed in the regard and
- constancyof Pharamond, he still held and will
ever. hold a large space in my affections. ‘
<At the hour of the principal repast, with

strict injunction thatl should swallow them,.
he sent me bread, soup, and fruit from the
plentiful table of the boat, that bore us, against

- the current of the river, "with a noise 11Le the
. roaring of Niagara.

At length the dull murmur of waves and
machinery assisted me in gaining repose ; but
ere the twilight had faded I went out to walk
upon the deck ; for soon I must part, pérhaps
forever with a kinsman now doubly endeared
to me, by a thousand regrets and recollections.

¢Pharamond gave me his arm ; spoke kind-
ly, and bade me be supported ; and his was the
only arm upon which, since iy walks at N—t,
I could lean upon without a shudder. ,

¢ The long northern twilight was beautiful.
The track of the engine that pmpelled us was
seen like a glittering serpent- on the far per- -
spective of the river, whose limpid course it
had disputed. Yet, .despite of the rumbling
noise and foaming agltatlon of our course; the
light batteaux of the peasants wére seen neatr
the fertile shores, or crossed the far off - trail
with strong arms tfained to the oar. The .
scene around was 5o lcwel and peaceful that

long, of para-
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¢ The scenes I was so rapidly leaving were
those mest entwined with my affections. The
waters. of the pure, sweet river, sparkled and
reflected the deepening . color of the sky. I
thought of him born upon its bawnks, and of
the doubtful future that awaited me. Tears
gushed from my eyes, and it seemed to me at
that moment, a far happier lot to be sunken in
the Ladaiianna, than to part, with those who
drank of it, forever. o

¢I tatked much with Pharamond, and his
voice had softencd to a tone as tender and en-
courgging, as when he first beheld me just
expanding te the figure of'womanhood.

¢At ten o’clock my cousin mildly compell-
ed me to retire to sleep for refreshment—but
my head and heart were too full for sleep, and
the verses tied with riband of purple and rose
color, were half of them pencilled ere I rested.

SN
To '.iTHE<BIVER OF ST. LAWRENCE.

The first time I beheld thee, beauteous stream,

How pure—how smoeth—how broad thy bosom heaved !
What feelings rushed upon my heart —a gleam

As of another life, my kindling soul received.

Fair wag the day, and, o’er the crowded deck,
Joy shone in many a smile ;—light clouds, in hue,
As silvery as the new-fledged cygnet’s neck,
Cast, as they moved, faint shadows on the blue

Soft, deep, and distay,

, dee ,@fahe. mountain chajn”
Wreathing and ble

ing, tint with tint, and traced

© Tt will be seenthat the writer had in imagination &
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* 8o gently on the smiling sky ;—in vain
Time—scene—has changed; ’twill never be effaced.

- Now b’e‘r thy tranquil breast, the moon-beams quiver—
How calm the air—how still the hour—how bright !
Would thou wert:doomed to be my :grave, sweet river,—
How blends my soul with thy pure breath to night.

The dearest hours that soul has ever known,
Have been upon thy brink ; would it could wait—
And, parted, watch thee still ;~—tb stay and moan
‘With thee, werebetter than my promised fate.

Ladauanna ! monareh of the north !

Father of streams unsung, be sung by me l-—
Receive a lay that flows resistless forth |

Oh! quench the fervor that consumes, in thee!

IPve seen more beauty on thy banks—more bliss—
Than I had deemed were ever seen below ;—

Dew falls not onr a happier land than this :—

Fruits spring from desert wilds, and love sits throned on

[snow.
Snows that drive warmth to shelter in the heart ;}—
Snows that conceal, beneath their moonlight heaps, ’
Plenty’s rich embryo ;—{fruits ¢f flowers that start { ot
To meet their full-grown Spring, as strong to earth he \ B
[lezps.

How many grades of life thou view&st; thy wave
Bears the dark daughter of the woods, as light
She springs to her canoe; and wildly grave,(26)
Views the “ great spirit” mid the fires of night.

Yong extent of the St. Lawrence, {rom the spot wwhere
these stanzas were composed, no mouniains are to be

n

£eeh. HO

rd
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A hardy race, sprung from the' Gaul, dnd gay, -
Frame: their wild'songs dnd sing ihem to the 6ary
And think to chase the forest-fiends away,
Where Yet, no: mass-bell tmkltas fromi the shore.

The penswe nun ﬁir()WS’back the »ell thaﬁ Lides
Her calm;, chaiste eyes ; straining the ¥, f0 mark;

. When the mist thlckens, if perchance their bides
The peril—wildering on—sone little barle.

And trims her lamp and-hangs itin hex’*‘tiowef g
Not as the prigsiésedid of old 5 (she’s driv

To do that deed by no ﬁerce passmn’s power,)
But kmdly—calmly——ﬁ:vr the love! of heaven:

Who had been lostT iwhat hedrt from br eakmg saveds
She knows not‘—thmks not ,-——gmdéd by et star,:
Some being leaps to shore 7—’twas all she craved,—
She makes the holy signy and: blesses him from: fa:f

The plaided soldien, in his:mountajin: pnde,

Exulting, as;/he treads with statelier pace,~

Viewshis wlute\ limbs reflected in thy tlde,

While wave the sable plumes that shade his manly face.

The sorig' of’ Ossian miingles with thy gale,—

. The harp'of € iibered here;:

Thie bright hidired Eriii; tells-his tale,
Dressis of his Imsty 1s 5 and drops, for her, a tear.

n'the tr eathless dayﬁ
‘Wkose namé brigh ry Briton brings,
When half the' world w halled in array,
And fell the'great, self nurtured < King of Bings.

Fouthful’ @olum’bm, y ‘ﬁry‘ usefil ams,
Dear'the strofg ntirgeling thy f4it mother boré,
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- Called: Liberty. - Thy houndless fields; thy marts,—
Enough far thee; temm these bmwn rocks no more.

Or ]eavd them {0 that few, 'Who blmd to gold

Jnd scorning pleasure, brave with higher zest

A doubtful path; mid pain, want, censure; hold—
To pant onefevered hour, on Genius’® breast.,

WNature’s best loved, thine own, thy virtious Wess,
Chose for his. pencil a Canadian sky;

Bade Death recede, who the fallen victor prest,
And made perpetuate, his latest sigh.* 3

Sully, of tender tints transpareak, fain :
1 would thy skill awhile ; for memory’s showing,
To prove thy hand the purest of thy train,

A native bea.uty from thy pencil glowmg.

Or he who skeiched the Cretan ; gone her Greek ;
She, all unconscious that he’s false or flying,
Sleeps, while the light blood revels in her cheek
So rosy warm, we lxsten for her 51gh1ng ?

Could he pamt beauty, warmth, light, happmeas?
Diffused around like fragrance fmm a flower ;—
And melody—all that or sense can bless,

Or .SO’Eél concenimte in. ope form his power,

Id a%k Bqt Nature, Nx:,&;xre, when thou wﬂu,

of General Wolfe.?

§ Vanderlyn—see his picture of /4 ze:ﬂ“w »
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Wature, all powerful Nature, thine are ties -
“That 'seldom break. Tho’ the heart beat so cold,
“That Love and Fancy’s fairest garland dies—
“Tho’ false, tho” light as-air, thy bonds may hold.

“The mother loves her child;=—the brother yet

Thinks of his sister; tho® for:years, unseen;—

And seldom doth the bridegroom guite forget

Her who ‘hath blest him, once, tho®> seas may roll be-
: : [tween., -

But can a friendship, pure and rapture-wrought,
Endure without such bonds 7—I’1l deem it may,

And bless the hope i nurtures ;—beauteous thought,—
Howe’er fantastic—dear illusion,—stay ! ‘

‘01 stream O ! country of my heart ! farewell !
Bay, shall I e’er return ? shall I once more—

Ere close these.eyes that looked to Jove—Ah tell |
Bay, shall I tread again thy fertile shore ?—

Else, how eﬁdur\e my weary lot—the strife,

To gain content'when far—the burning sighs—
‘The asking wisli—thie aching void—oh, life !
‘Thou art and hast been, one long sacrifice!

‘At eight in the.morning, we were landed,
and sat, in a breakfast room, at Montreal.—
Pharamond could go with me no farther ; the
season for the merchant of Canada was quicl-
ly passing away, and vessels were waiting at
Quebec to be freighted under his direction.

“I was left with a friend of my cousin, who
had grown old amid the toils of COMMErce ;
but his soul was the seat of rectitude. The

\
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rell known name of Horace Gear, was spread
over the wide provinces which Britain retains
in America, and was familiar alike to the mer-
chants o “the nelghbormg republic. :
“This just man had ‘a wife and children, to
whom he was tenderly attached; he express-
ed surprise at my loneliness, and my coutage
to attempt so a journey and voyage, with-
out any protection, save of strangers. sYet,
after reflecting a moment, he said, in a tone
of emotion ; « Emma ,my mfe, mlght be foreed
to do the same, if storms should destroy my
shlppmg, and I should be called to leave this
world. May God ensure towards her the
sanie ,qood will that I feel!”” A faithfol girl

was procured to attend me, and an elderly
friend of my kind host, who was now, on a
visit of pleasure, offered to go with me to New
York. At that city, increasing in ‘commerce,
another ‘merchant, known alike to Horace
Gear, and to my ‘cousin, had directions by
'Eetter, to receive me, and to prowde a safe
passage to this island. -

¢ Gear was opulent and respected, and hzs
table was profuse andhospitable; his fair wife
was not well, but a female relation pre ‘1de&
He wished to present me to his friends, -an
said: “I should like better to know your
heart bestowed, on some one here, than'to see
you trust yourself 80 fear]essly, to the dam=
gers of the sea and to fevers.” ,




emigtate he
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©
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1} "1‘1001{ his scarcely ray

y_ to bfetriiy‘me into pleasure.

; for'a few days’ protraction of my
510 sudden exp n o’f
éeemg ‘of Talf « world, { :
is, by the peerless Ladhnanns, wlnch traverses
forests and lakes to make the most stupeﬂ»
dous spectacle knowi' either inthe old oF new
coiitinent.

“Would that the wheels' of thé machinist,
might never be rolléd within the light of its
rainbows,-or mingle their clatter VVlth the deep
solémniity of its murmur!

‘Amenca has rivers and torrem”"‘”'

et -“m* ifna‘ grmdmg qj gmm, or‘ zize:w g of
mrtﬁl habiliments. . e
¢ N’ orthris Il of the new World, ad ge fair



the rst day the roar wa

¢ led to the brink I coi
ported ; but sank upon my | kn 0. endure the
confused and overwhelming senisation..
_¢'Seven days we remained in the nelghb' r-

od, and when more famlllar with the noi
-gelf possession, at last was restored t me.

“The first view had been as nothing;
the varieties of the scene were infinite.
y's pomt presented Views entirely new,
each, as we gazed, seemed astonishing above
all the rest.

¢ Onthe side of the precnplce which belongs
to the republic, one branch of the vast torrent
yolls over a trembling cliff’ higher, and a little
detached from the immense rock of ‘the cen-
tré ; and midway ‘down the steep, projects a
&hreatenmg crag accessible to the footsteps of
the daring.

At this point*® the ~amazing height of the fall
strikes the deepest impression on the senses.
A rude stair-case winds ‘down, and gives access
to-a ledge of the precipice whence travellers
may obfain a view.

= One can go to the ledge here alluded to, by means of
what is-ealled the ¢ Biddle staircase.”
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ctimes seen a sohtary
r"hef" against

"ed by thought the

a moital thus nmsed be-

esembhno‘ down, with the rise and de=
cline Of the sun 3 Whlle the tints of the whole
ma; waters, are more tenderly exquisite
even than the colors of the- sky.

“The same waves that cause all this splen-
dour wouldpass by the happy dwelling where
he whom I loved, first saw light. They form
the most beautlful of cataracts, and ere they
could reach the sea, would bathe and give drink
to the most beautiful of mortals!

rink of the precipice appertaining
1, and near where the river falls-in
the figure of a vast crescent, a high overhang-
ing rock has been shaped by nature like a ta-
ble, and on the level of its top, a slight build-
ing is placed for refreshment to the weary.—
@n the last evening of our stay, my conductor
sat within its shelter, holding in his hands 2
book in which “tmveﬂers record their sensa-
tions. ‘Thefeelings of a lady,’ said Bourn,
1
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Swill be ﬁner than those‘o
of forest 1 ~
#ock, and trhmk of somethm
wolume that I may never hol
trace your. name in My own rug
dipped in blood, like that of savages,
ken with them, skms from the doe, ermme ami
castor.’

- ¢Iwent out, but jwi’cuxun}é all %}ie 'w"hue 5 d.riflﬁ
“when the aged hunter came to seek me, I gave
him the verses tied with riband of pea’-o‘reen
and lilac-—colours most predominant in the
dolphin while dying, in agony to himself, but
in beauty and pledsure to those around hlm——
the colors of the Dolphm and of the Falls of Ni-

a ara. .
g & B -k B Bt %

STANZAS TO NIA%ARA..

Spirit of Homer ! thon whose song has rung
From thine own Greece to this supreme abode
:Of Nature—this great fane of Nature’s &

Breathe on my brain !—oh ! touch the fer
Of a fond votaress kneelmg on-the sod.

Sublime and beautiful, your chapel’s here ¥—
Here, ’neath the azure dome of heaven, ye're wed—-
_Here, on this rock; which trembles as I tread!
Your blended sorcery claims both pulse and iear,
‘Controls life’s source and reigns o’ér-heart and head.

Terrific—but, oh {—beautiful abyss I—
¥fT should trust my fascinaied eye,



' THE CONFESSIONS.

to thy mafldeNm
Would spring’ t

Be lapped in thy soft rainbows, once,

f@olour, depth, helght, e*ctenclon-—all unite
To ¢hain the spu'lt by a look intense {-—
The dolphin_ in his clearest seas—or thence
“Ta’en, for some queen, to deck of ivory white,
Dies not, in changeful tints, more delicately bright.

Loole I—1look '—-thele comes, o’er yon pale green ex-
[panse,
Beyond the curtain of this altar vast,
A glad young swan ;—the smiling beams that cast
Light from her plumes, have lured her soft advanee—
She nears the fatal brink—her graceful life has past.®

Took up!—nor her fond foolish fate disdain ;—
An eagle rests npon the wind’s sweet breath—
Feels he the charm ?—woos he the scene beneath ?

He eyes the sun—nerves his dark wing again—
Remembers clouds and storms—yet “flies the lovely

[death.

¢ Niagara ! wonder of this western world, ,

te world beside! hail, beauteous queen

cts 1”? an angel, who had been

nd earth, spoke thus—his bright wings
[farled—

And knelt to Nature first, on this Wﬂd cliff unseen.

‘ Niagara may almost complete my story —_
Brought safely to New York, by the aged hun-
ter, my conductor, a vessei was found ready

&0 saﬂl

* See note at the encﬁ of the volume, 12
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‘one gallery of pictures ; and
o-had grown old amid deserts,
ceive beauty in some of these.—
The fine arts arelearned by inspiration, and a
true love of them comes from nature, and na- -
ture alone.

“Placed safely on board a good vessel with
the maid I had brought from Montreal ; recom-
mended to those who bore me on my way in
such terms as I knew would be regarded; I
bade farewell, forever, to the coutteous stran-
ger of the forest, who had been to me so excel-
lenf a guide. We parted with warmth and
regret, in the hope of meeting on]z in heaven.

kd * Ed

* These verses were composed as I lay,
doubtful of the future, and musing continually
on the past.

The summer flowers not yet are past,
The distant bower, not yet is sear ;=
Why do I shrink, as wave and blas
Blend in low murmurs to my ear

But late this weary form could brave
Autumnal blast or wintry storm ;—
I stoed upin thy frozen wave,
Ladavanna, and was warm.

That wave upon my glowing lip,
Melted to nectar; and the air,

But troze my breath, to let it drip

Like summer dew-drops, from my hair.




THE 'CONTFESSIO!

- Why to wild forests hav
~As to heaven’s shrine,
But ask no more than hal
For every yellow leafthat’

Oh, how I loved I—the coldest glen,
The pine tree bending ’neath: its ice,

The sngws that form the black bear’s der,
T'o me, bore flowers of paradise.

Hours of enchantment, life and light,
Can ye be fled to come no more ?2—
No!—heart, if thou had’st known a blighi,
Less pain were at thy wounded core.

P &
Sweet spirit of the desert wild,
Who lent"thy plaintive harp to me,
And loved me, when a pensive child,
Oh, guard my lone maturity !

For, like the ocean bird, I roam,

From wave to wave, nor look for rest;—
The sea my path, tHe world my home,
Iy guide a flame that burns my;breast?

‘Tossed three weeks upon the waves of
autumn, I reached this warm Island, but to
learn that the friend I most relied on—he who
saw me depart with tears, was no longer on
earth to give me welcome. He had died on
his way to the North, where haply he had
wished to meet me. ' '

* The blow, for a time, was terrible ; but the
God who bereaved gave also, The friendly Lor-
ington, he who found me this dwelling, came

T 13

&
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that my uncle LEWellyn, ere
had provided enough for my
Lecnora, the Spanish lady of
friend, came also to invite e to her
‘and with her I remained; until this re-
treat could be made ready for my shelter.’

“Thus finished the narrative of {domen.—
The hour of her repast was app"oachmcr" [
saw her arrange the fruits and flewersT had
brought, while a place was prepared for me
at table.

THE CATASTROPHE.

“ At the hour of -the siesta I departed with

- Benito, who hung, in a neighboring thicket,

my hammock of coloured ndian grass; and
lay down himself, near me, on the fresh turf of
malva—while our horses shorhtly confined, had
liberty enough to sleep and to feed upon the
verdure around them. Half slumbering, half
reflecting on plans for the future, I lay till the
SUR dechned thén returned through the woods
/my own dwellmg

¢ A letter was waiting me, from the friend
aﬂiha had purchased this reiveat. My presence

%
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¢quired at Havana, and he who present-
he paper, had come to take my place while
gone, in directing the labors of my plantation,

My stay need be only fourteen days, but I
shrunk from leavmo, so soon, the woman who
found comfort inamy presence.

“ Yet the settlement i desired in my affairs,
was needful, even to Idomen ; for my fast in-
ereasing “ cafetal » was to be for her use as
well as mine. This plantation before my pur-
chase was called Santa Teresa;* the name
still remained cut in wood, but | changed it
ere I went for that of Idomem,j resolving to
procire at Havana, letters of stver to be plac-
ed at my portal.*

“To embark for two weelks for Havana re-
quired but an evening’s preparation ; and before
eleven in the morning, [ stood at the door of

- her who made every morning cheerful.

“A volante with curtains of green silk,
closely drawn for the morning, had already
preceded my visit; and Lorington and Leono-

ra were sitting on- 'the sofa, with:Idomen.

“ A sadness came over the countenance of
my friend, when 1 said I must be absent for

9weeks but Lormgto&in:ed and prom-

ised all the care she might\xequire.
“ Benito still lingered at -door, by his
% It is very common in Cuba, fo name planiaiions efier
Jevorite ladies; the Spanish names, however, are usually
these of pamcular saints.

14



We entered by the largé door ;

i

200 . . . IDOMEN.

n with fruits;: I went te
m ment -and glanced tow
) A black vulture W&s 2

med. hearse.

% Leonora had come to
leigh to dine at her home, _
tanzas. The manner of herliving ple ased m
and brought to mind the cjties of an afﬂthmty.

e hall or
prmmpal apartment was furnished with sofas
of ‘silk, and “butacas” or easy chairs of the

ountry A door, curtained with lawn, led
from this to the nuptlal chamber, and we pass-
ed through an airy refectory, to the inner
court, planted with flowers and shrubs, and
surrounded by small apartments; while the
sidefarthest from the front, and allotted to the
use and employments of. serwtude, was entire-
ly concealed by screens and foliage. The
floor of the court, (or its alleys between beds
of: ﬂowers) was: paved and ona level with the
principal-apartment. . .

“You have seen this. form of bmldmg ; it is

6t uncommon. in. Cuba ; but neatness,  order

4 and comfort, distinguish ed the hospitable dwell-

ing of LormO‘ton, the friend of the stranger.

- The sparkling black eyes of Leonora spoE(e
vwamty rather than languor, and instead of
that mundnegs of form most remarked in the
ladies of this island of ease, in her was seen
the image of lightness.
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m at rest, she changed our seats

ofa toe\tsne other j from the
refectory; where birds were
ed with ribands of many col-
flowers of her court were fragrant in
the dews of evening, when placing herselfatthe
ctory to inhale the sweet air
> sung a few wild Spanish airs

: ugh the bosom of Idomen.—
Leonora had never been taught mausic, but a
true ear and a natural taste had given her pe-
-culiar sweetness in the expressidn of strains
on a minor key, and in-every chromatic pas-
sage. :

“Her songs, her pleasing Spanish accents,
and her cheerfulness, were charming to my
guileless Idomen j but still an unwonted de-
jection came over her, as she sat or moved
with Lieonora. T

] felt, asi looked at her, even as the moth-
er, who leaves, for the first time, her infant;
for Idomen was dear to my soul as the last
born darling that smiles upon the bosom of
maternity when all its brethren are no more.

“Yet, for fear, there seemed no reason.—
[eft her in the care of the same friends with
whd'm she was safe before I saw-hers The man-
ner of her life, beside, was innocent- and reg-
unlar as nature.

“ At six in the warm, fair: mnrnmg, the beaus
tiful bay glowed with light, and the steam-

1% :
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boat was ready for.departure. Pirates might
be lurking near the shores, or some bold priz
vateer of Columbia might be hostile to the
islanders of Ferdinand, but fears entered not
in the scene.® - R W
. % Mothers, with eyes of love, and forms
rounded by indulgence, sat in indolent hap-
piness, amid groups of smiling children ; young
girls, with long braided black hair, ax(d lashes
‘curling on their cheeks, cast livelier glances
among the strangers, and waved their small

hands as they saw, from time to time, an ac-
quaintance ; while black female slaves, loving
and obese, sat down upon the floor, around
them, sinking oftento sleep upon each other’s
laps when their services were not required.

Y% The ease and content that reigned among
/fh/ése' Cuban families, formed a vivid contrast
' to the faces of foreign merchants ; playing, as

most of them are, at a desperate game with
Fortune. C ’

“ My affairs at Havana were finished, ere the
second week was ended. When arrived at
the port of my home, it was near sunset. The
first being [ met was Lorington, who told me
that Madame Burleigh was very ill of a fever;
but begged me to set myself al ease, as every
thing possible had been done for her.

* Duritig the year 1827 and 28, pirates were swarming

around the coast of Cuba; and the steambnat between

Havana and Matanzas was once or {wice boarded by
privateers from the neighboring contincn.
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"wntr a public volante, [ threw my-
0 it, zmd was driven to that dwelling
he banlcs. of the flowery Yumurl, ‘where
n SO ]ately had met me, in the beauty of
‘and sincerity.

“A “mulatress’ hired for her nurse, came
softly to the door to receive me. A mild
French physician soon followed, who recom-
mended perfect stillness, and said that the fe-
ver had already been heightened by impru-
dence

‘I knew not how to contain myself, but after
Whlspermg a moment, crept softly to the bed-
side of Idomen. Good heaven, what a change
had oome over her—she slept, but pain was

~expressed in every laboured respiration.

“Her long fair kair, which had once been
so carefully arranged, was now half conceal-
ed by a cap of dinen, and wet with vinegar to
allay the aching of her-head. The roundness
had departed from her ch‘eeks; she had:been
profusely bled—on her temples were the tra-
ces of leeches; and barning cataplasms were
bound upen her arms and feet. And all this
change had been wrought in three days!

“ From Rurse, phy sician, and the white ser-
vant, who was weeping, I could glean but a
broken account. Madame Burleigh had taken
¢old, while walking one evening, after it had
mmed with her ‘Spanish friend, Do :a Lieons
ora; and while still indisposed, had received
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letters from Canada. Her head for two. days,
had ached, and -the shghtebtmneasmess was
dangerous s but a state -of incipient fever, is
too often dlsredarded at_Cuba, and no physx-
cian had been called

“«While Idomen was still in thIS state, a
planter had come from the country who had
lived on intimate terms with Llewel}yn Lloyd,
her uncle.

“ The name of this planter was Belton—the
same who passed when ['stood, with her who
now lay suffering, by the wild fig-tree nearthe .
\bay-

“Belton had been told of my late at‘tendance
on the niece of his friend ; and urged by jeal-
Ousy Or some ‘worse passmn, had questioned
her roughly on the subject. - He told her that
her character was in jeopardy on account of
the freedom of my visits ; and thather present
way of living was ruinous., not only to her-
self, but dlsgraceful to her chlld and to all her
relatlons in Canada. =

““The brain of the unfortunate Idomen was
already too much inflamed ; and the thought-
less violence ‘of this disturber awoke a thou-
sand recollections, and touched upon chords
whieh, before, were too highly strained. At-
tempting to frame an answer, she sank back
upon the sofa, and gave evidence of fever and
delirium.

“Belton, sua*gwise&amd alarmed, had called
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an: ,;,physmmn, befote ‘even the
rmcrton had suspected the approaeh

e sgrene had ‘been past but two days;
> who caused it had retired tothe coun-
try, -as if fearing to witness a death which
might be the result of hls senseless accusa-
non.

“The most painful thoughts had possessed
themselves of ‘the wandering mind of the suf-
ferer. Nurse, phy smlan, and every one who
came near, seemed to her, as enemies vnited
to injure and disgrace her ; even her medieine
was tejected as a draught that contained some
treachery. ‘She now slept from exhaustion, but
her fever was still at its elimax.

““ When poor Idomen opened her eyes, I
gently approached to take her hand, hoping
to soothe and comfort her. She knew me, but
started and shrieked as if in an agony of fear.
“Leave me! leave me,” she said “even your
friendship is denied to me; plots are laid for
my disgrace and dishonor, and death alone
can be my preserver!”

“The cataplasms upon her arms and feet
became more painful from the slightest move-
ment ; and I could almost'have cursed myself
for dlsturbmg her. I dared not agitate her
more, but retired to a'corner of the room and
listened to her wild incoherency. T would
fain have watched over her all night, butshock-
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ed and thrown into confusmn by the agony. of
a being so dearto me; and vexed,
and astonished at the suspicion whi
had cast on me, ] knew not how to proceed.

“ The wild talking of Idomen ce“‘sed and
perceiving she had again. sunk to sleep, I di
sired the physician to remain while L
consult with Lorington, on ‘the means of qui-
etmg her. fears-—determmed in my heart, that
was bleeding for her, not to leave her again
in this Wo:sld

“ How vain were my precautions ! fatal soli-
\citude, that defeated the care it would ensure !
- * Lorington kindly returned with me, intend--
ing to watch some lucid interval ; and to whis-
per peace to the sufferer. .

“Ihad gone but half an English mile, and
hastened the ¢calesero’ who drove us. .Arri-
ving half breathless, I found the prineipal
door standing open as usual for the air, and
Lorington stole softly to the curtained apar%=
ment of Madame Burleigh, to. see . if she still
were sleeping. What ‘were. our, feelings 1—
The bed was untenanted, but still warm with
the life of her who had pre ssed it. Both house
and eg%gsure wete searched; but neither

nurse, s@gvant, Or any living bemg was to be
found, Me stood 2 moment as if struck with
a bolt from the skies, and knew not what to
think, or what to do.

“At last, a negroentered the house, and
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he Sefiora was in the river. Secarce-
nished when the nurse also enter-
with recent haste. The physician,
d been called suddenly-to his own
10 was sick ; and that no blame should
£ him or on her,for even I, myself, had
thought the Selora asleep when I left her.
 “The woman, still trembling, added, as I
frantically questioned her; that she had but
stepped a moment from the bed-room to the
court to get an orange—that while she was
out of sight, the sick lady had sprung from
her bed, and despite of the soreness of her
feet, had flown, like a bird, towards the Yumu-
ri. “Isaw her,” continued the mulatréss,
“ before she had gone far, and ran after her;
she seemed standing on a small rock ; but be-
fore I could reach her she was gone. I call-
ed assistance as soon as I could, -and people
still are looking for her. This negro can tell
where she fell, but if they find her she will be
dead ; and I must be here to receive her.”

“ While the woman still spoke, we were on
our way to the spot. A handkerchief, worked
with the name of Idomen, was hangingon a
shrub on the rock. All night and the next
day was spent in such search as could be
made:; but no other trace has been found.”

‘These last sentences were uttered in bro-
ken tones, and Dalcour left my presence for
the first time since we met, abruptly. While
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T.still paced the piazza, knowin
to retire or to remain, . 1
through the lattice of the h
he again.was returning.

Our seats were resumed upos

’bajuca - The mourner of [dome
his face had since bee:
locks were composed ag ]

he resumed, “to have: spoken. with calmness,
for more than a year has ‘passed since the -
scenes so bitter to describe.

\ “'That Idomen Burleigh should have hved
but for such an end, seems so like a frustra-
tion of the plans of Heaven, that I scarcely
can, believe she is no more. A vague idea
somefimes takes possession of my mind that

| she still lives, and I shall see her again. Pow-

. ers above, wherever she. may be, deny her

| met your protection !

% The boy, Arvon, has not been told that
his mother 1s.dead. I write monthly to Phar-
amond Lloyd, and remit sums for the child
that I have kissed, as he sat upon the lap of
her whom [ loved to look upon. Inow seek
for some trusty friend t6. go for me to the
shores of the St. Lawrence, and persuade the
son of Idomen to come to these flowery shades,
devoted hencef@rm to be his paternal domain.




EPILOGUE.

After listening to the story of ldomen, I
soon went to Matanzas. Ambrosio del Monte
had gained the heart of his soft-eyed Raph-
aélla; and when he returned to his paternal
roof,” to ask a sanction of his nuptials, I was
pleased inbeing asked, by the feeling Dalcour,
to make my home at his abode.

The gracefulness of his declining years, and
the friendship he so soon had conceived for
me, enhanced in my imagination, the deep ef»
fect of his narrative.

1 obtained permission to write the story,
even as it flowed from his lips, and to make
such extracts as [ chose from manuscripts,
which, like the memory of her who traced
them, were treasured as if relics of a divinity.

I wrote a few hours in the morning; some-
times beneath a tent of thin mauslin or lawn,
spread in jhe woeds to preserve me _entirely
from insects; but oftener was preferred the
soolness of my own retired apariment. - The

16
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tirely new in their 1
conception of a master, made me wish Tor’ 1fe
and leisure, if it were on]y to give tomy coun-
try the outlmes of this unknown being of the

a

room of the picture of fdo
lowed to enter; but 1 for
a ‘moment IOnger than was |
place the papeTs, taken from
porcelain, every day by the
and given confidingly 1
silver key of the oratory. '
‘The idolatrous respect which thus gua
the remams of the departed ‘was more fi

transfused “through my soul, as I bnu‘&ledi}ie

gu

new world, and I burned to become a dlsclple
of the dgad and to finish them as ‘well as [

‘might.

The quiet pursmts of a man of letters ac-
cord with my taste and capacity far better
than - the bustle of the world. ‘Health, with

the kindness of a benefactor secluded ‘even as

he whose roof (-6') uow gives me shelter, will be

‘enough for my success. May Irise from the

flames and fragments of her, who is deplored,
even as & pheniz, though less brilliant, to con-
sole the guardian of the first. '

- The hours of my recreation were passed with

my bland protector, and I found in his daily

mode of life, a constant model for improve-
ment.



tanzas.
were kept, his oy
but two or thre he mgmmg entlrn- :
ly sufficed for thelr;wmpletlon. & :

In governing and supplying the wants ef
more than a hundred human beings, but one
white man was employed ; and he was not al-
lowed to punish, unless wnh the consent of
his superior. The delinquents of each pre-
ceding day were kept in confinement till a
certain hour of the morning, when their mas-
ter, in person, gave audience ; if any suffered
pain or injury, they were either relieved or
righted ; if any justly merited punishment, its
infliction was not witkheld ; yet the sound of
the lash was seldom heard and the penalty
of the greatest offence could not exceed a cer-
tain llmlt

At sunset, the whole band were assembled
in a ring, and repeated, by turns, an evening
prayer ; they were then dismissed to their
amusement, till the sweet toned bell sounded
ten. The routine of their evening was varied
according to their wishes. Many prepared
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themselves ameal,of "-fif“;ati:ons g"ven outat nodn,

little gardens. '
ple appear to reqmre strono- e:
Garlic, and the strong dCld lime, |
dominates often in their succulent o as; and
the bright scatlet pimiento, which might well
be -called wvegetable fire, was not ouly .boiled

with their favorite repasts, but eaten fresh

from its stem, like nectarines by the ladies of

Europe. The large crab that wanders through

the coffee ﬁelds, was often arrested in his

course, to be ‘boiled with their other meatss;

and some, retaining the taste of Africa, would

still roast serpents and insects ; and eat them,

unseen, by their fires.

Plenty, and even profusion, pervaded this
little domain of a man wise and benevolent,
but sloth and. waste were discouraged. Plan-
tain groves, with their broad leaves and sweet
mellow clusters, were free to every inhabitant ;
bat to cut down a shoot to no purpose, was
held in the light of an offence.

Composed, beneath the roof of one who was
worthy to be followed, I conformed entirely
to his customs; and gave the same time to
the labors of fancy as was passed, in business,
by him who so gently lent his favors. Al
ways at his side in the time of exercise, ' rode
at the hour of the passeo, sometimes on horse-
back, to Matanzas, to see through the celours




volantes, thezr b!ack bra' led
i wels ‘or fresh flowers,
ed in their sweetest smnlesﬂj
cavahers, dar] andsome, followed often in
other volantes, their fine heads uncovered save
with locks like ebony; and the waving of
hands softer than theirs was returned with va-
ried expression. |

Scenes like these were before us ; but when
we looked at the sky, palmettos rising high
amid the beautiful light, marked the narrow
- boundary of the ¢ pueblo and seemed beck-
oning to our leafy abode. :

When oppressed with heat or weariness,
Dalcour would ride slowly through the smooth
alleys of his plantation. Sometimes, enter-
ing the woods, we cut with sabres the hang-
ing vines that hindered our course ; while our
ponies gently bowed their heads {0 avoid the
tangled luxuriance.

To me, as to Idomen, every leaf, flower.and
insect, was a page illuminated for my reading.

The white blossoms of the coffee fields had
ﬁmppei from their glossy wreathes, and ber
ries were forming in their p]aces. 'The sugar
cane was green and. tender ; the sun was fierce-
ly advancing towards its veruc height, and the
earth was preparing to hide herself from his
glances in o mantle of sparkling showers.

r




ea on, had passed in. eg y an
went with Daleour to his flower: ﬁv1ne pi-
azza, to pass a few moments coolness
of night, before the bell sc
‘The moon was absent an
‘ the foliage. - - :
+Ilooked thmugh the trees upon the beauti-
'&;l sky, and saw what [ thought an uncommon
number of those meteors called falling stars.

‘Dalcour returned to the hall with a small
Hantern of crystal and sﬂver, in which was
-burning the pure. spirits of sugar cane ; it was
the light carried in his own hand, to the woods,
when he sought for the blossoms of the night-
ﬁowermg cereus. - <

Holding on high this tastefuﬁ substitute for
moonlzcrht my bland host walked towards his
fountam (on the dewy Bermuda grass) and
'Wavmg it gently inthe au‘ repeat\‘ed th an
inviling cadence -“ cocuya.”

The white locks' of the gracef’ul old man,
attired in spotless linen, and surrounded by a
circle’ of rays from his lantern-of crystal and
silver ; his figure relieved by the darkness of
night, and, amidst the foliage, his benign coun-
tenance. raised towards the sky—the whole
‘combined seemed something more than mox-
tal; and something *more than mortal they
were, for a refined intelligence enhanced and
beautified every object surrounding Dalcour.




e ,,:bly, worms

for an mstant was suspended but soon
d with Ienewed fore 1 sa

near to the person of my frlend as if fr ght
with love and reason. -

They wer ged msects, once proba-
earth, Yetit is no fig-
ure’ of Fancy to ¢all them creatures of hghtg .

- My protector took them as they descend-
~ed ‘and placed one upon my hand. "It evinced
no_ fears and made no endeavor to escape, but
crept slowly beneath the linen of my sleeve,
as if delighted with the warmth of humanity.

I placed two of these creatures in an open
vase of glass, with pieces of the tender sugar
cane, and set them on a stand. y bed-side.
Towards morning I awoke, V'Were stIH
luminous. Iheld my watchto ards t
and saw how the time had advs
finished copy of a poem of -dome
beneath my pillow,and Iread by th
ny verses. IHolding the vas
lin enclosare of my couch;
ble warmth had emanated
within it ; they came out a
arm, yet all night the vase h:
they had not- attempted to le
- coufiding creatures, you s

love me, and therefore | lov
. Les those who will study your natrur
~only of what I saw of you.
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o

;bmed in:restoring me to health

the same time fascinated by

an absent brother. -

. The regular hours ﬂmy protectmcr friend,
J'ns light but nounshmg' table—his affection
ate’ convelsatmn, and, above all, the interest
he took in my pursuits and Welfare, had ‘com-

,and aﬁ
e‘.,charmlng mu-
ses of my country the hours that are cLumed ,
by rest, i had given to the blandishmepts of

Educated for the chureh:

Fancy. . My health had become enfeebled, and

seemed as if lost forever. ‘To the warinth of
this Island I was sentfor its recovery.
daily wants were supphed by the ki

Gently, but earnestly pressed the little to
be known of my life, was confided o Aim who
asked it, with the.truth even-of his Idomen.—
A promise .of permanent assistance was the
fruit .of iny undisguised confidence. Dalcour,
reﬂectlve and .delicate, soon offered to give

e such employ as might set aside the painful-
“nessof ependence;. and increase hls own hap-
.pmqss in mine.

"I bad made sufficient progress in the lan-
1age of the country to converse and under-

stand the broken aceents of the negroes ; and

in - them, I began the study of man in his natu-

1 state. . The difference wrought by civil
% between the greatest and the meanest,
seems at first- sight to be i immense ; but ﬁhe '
E&mgs ‘of Burope, beneath canopies of sillkc a
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look always for their solace and happi-
s to the same throbs of the heart whichare
with equal fullness, by the -slave in his
covered hut, amid the fruits and perfumes
: : Nature, fair daughter of God, and
executrlx always of hiz will, the heart chords
of 2 prince and of a slave, give out,at thy pow-
erful touch, the same notes of the music of
bliss. o \
~ The soldier, the saﬂor and ‘thé) slave, are
punished with touches of the thong, and tears
flow for their sufferings.

The stabs of scorn and contumely are gav«
en in the highest halls of liberty, but none 'can
fock upon the heart which bleeds or gano'renes
-as it repels them !

I composed short addresses in Castﬂaan
pure, but simple as the soul infused through
the jetty arteries that tinted the skms of my

“hearers.

The Saturday of chnstlans was the mght of
their weekly dances; drums of their own con-
struction were placed on the lawn before their
cottages with rude lyres, and flutes of four
notes. I repaired as the twilight was fading
to the entrance of the aisle of bamboos, and

“ascended a pedestal of limestone erected near
he second cluster. No negro was ordered
o attend ; but the white'mayoral told his'band
that the senor Herman Albrecht would speak
things in that world to which men go when
X

~x




918 "IDOMEN.

they are dead. ‘The ‘curiosity of the savage,
and his veneration for that which . is told but
aunseen, are greater than even those of the phi-
{osopher. The “dance for a: Wlule, was sus-
pended ; and on this, : and evert [ :
spoke, my- words ‘were - rece1 aind. 1-
'bered. o =

. The scene was 1mpress1ve and sm«rular Kn
the deep archway near the plantatlon, a sable
audience assembled ; every eye was fixed up
amy countenance ; “the twilight had nearly de-
parted but the far perspective of the. high
pointed aisle of verdure was not entirely hid-
«den with darkness; and cocujas from time to
time appeared amid its lesser arches, like stars

falling from- the thick shapely roof of trem-
blmg Jeaves. -

But the vertic rains were approachmg s and

‘Dalcour had found in me, one whom he dared
trust to bnng to him the child of Idomen.
' The summer would be long encugh to suf-
fer me to go 16 the St. Lawrence and return
to-these shades, ere the forests of the North
cast aside their autumnal covering.

- The most earnest entreaties had been made

on

that the sickness and loss of his mother should \

‘not be made known to Arvon Burleigh ; and
recent letters from Pharamond Lloyde declar
‘ed that the boy knew net yet an event so di
ficult to conceal from him. I was bid to win

‘the love of the orphan, and to speak of my pro-
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tector as one who would be to himin place of
parent and kindred. When his feelings are
thus prepared, [ am to mention the nature of-
$s, In'a manner to leave upon hxs mmd
ope of a restoration. - ;e

A vessel will sail to-morrow ;1 go with re-
luctance from thi home of repose and benefi- -
cence.. ‘Hea ant that I bring’ safely,a
charge so dear t self and to my own ben:
efactor. 'These pages I leave behind me, to
be kept in a cabinet of Pomelmn, not far from
the papers of Idomen.

Thus finished what. appeared. to be an oral
narrative, written down when newly listened
10 ; the name affixed was Herman: Albrecht.—
This young German left the valley of Yumum
soon after the appearance of cocuyas in the
year 1827. On the same year, when the ber-
ries of the coffee trees were beginning to be
red, he returned safely with the boy Az
Burlmgh and was retained as his tutor, by
Dalcour. He had lingered at the Falls of Ni-
agara, pursued the course of the & St La ce, -
listened to the songs of Canallian
and spoken with Pharamond -alfd E
The hand of the last was still sought
and when told of thef:
hand was raised to ¢
and he rushed sudd
those arvound him, true and

gentle ; but the sorrows of the children of hap-
o)
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'rlelgh as 1t ‘appears made her
; s in English ; Dalcour wrote them
dow is beloved native French; and Her-
man Albrecht has given the whole story, in

{
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, ,th - language of  Aiis country My o

 sion must be far inferior to the re
ine expressions of the heartara,r t
very 1dmm. ' '

%3
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NOTES.

fr e Many of the most opulent inhabitants of the island
@f’ Cuba, send their children to Germany, for the purpo-
“ises of education.

(2) This cavern, at a very short dlstan(:e from the
ﬂounshmg town of Matanzas, is seldom visited, because
those in its nezg hborhood 4re intent ‘only on ﬂmr mer-
cantile avoeations. ‘Though it has never been entirely
explored, many apartments of it have. already be¢n en<
tered. An intelligent geologlst wOuld ;ﬁnd in it, much
1o admire. ,

(3) On my first visit to the 1slaad of Cuba (in 1823),
I was struck with the beauty of these hedves : they seems
ed, as it were, a wall of verdure, ! : et
thickness. The plantatxons where I saw them, were then
new, and they were impervious even to light, b '
of leaves and blossoms. .‘They were cut perfecﬂ smooth
at the height of about five feet, except that some trees, at
‘equa-distances, were suffered to-shoot to the:r natura.f
height. s :

(4) This plant makes a pretty Border for flower beds,
the stocks, of a light green,.are very .succulent, ex-
tirely destitute of leaves, and surmounted by blossoms of
a. deep red colour, which partxculaﬂy attract the hum-
ming bitd. 0 = : ,

(5 The health of many forel
if they knew a little more of p
their own systems. By taking & POSEy
even the amount of their industry wWould be rather ine

kS

ners trould be preserved,
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creased than diminished. ¢ None but dogs and foreigne
ers are up at this hour,” is a common adage among the
Spanish inhabitants of Cuba, while retiring, after their
principal meal, for the purpose of a refrgshing ¢ siesta.”

(6) The virtue of hospitality still exists, in a great de-
gree, among the plantations of Cuba. A party of travel-
fers, though unknown to the proprietor, are often recei-
ved and refreshed. ’

(6) In those oysters which I have seen, the pearl was
not perfectly white; but, perhaps, might be bleached by
some chemical preparation.

(7) I cannot forbear dwelling, for a moment, on the
extreme beauty of the plaintain leaf. ‘When newly form-
ed, it is so carefully rolled; by nature, o as to present the
" form of a spear. During the rainy season of 1840, a ne-
gress unrolled one in my presence; it was full five feet
in length, and two feet and 4 half in breadth, and resem-
bled silk of a beautiful green, striped with diflerent shades
of the same colour; while the central stem or supporter,
rathefr less than' three ‘quarters of an inch in diameter,
appeared like a slender wand of the finest polished ivory.
When perfectly grown, however, these leaves unfold of
themselves, and soon after break into strips.

(8) On a new plantation in Cuba, a man of tasie may
do almost every thing he chooses, in the way of natural
“or rural embellishments.” In' this particular the French
stand pre-eminent. Those who Z0él for gold only, usually
die either before or soon after it is obtamned ; while their
quarrelling survivors seldom reflect enough on past bene-
fits, to allow them even a tombstone.

® Nothing ean be more eurious and beautiful, than

the natural caverns and grottos of Cuba. A Frenchman,

near the Cafefal Hermile,”, (where the writer of this
A\

/
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note lately resided,) lived for many months in one of
these natural sheliers, which situated, far up, on the side -
of a prec1p1t0us hill, was almost an elega'nt dwelling. A
projection of the rock formed the place for his bed; and
-a little way from the entrance, which was protected by a
door of wild vines, stood a hand-mill for grinding his
maize or Indian corn. In this place lived the planter,
till his coffee trees were set; his negroes, afterwards,
’had time, under his du'ectlon, to make another domicile.
"I saw the cave, while the stain of the smoke of his fire
was still visible; but it was afterwards destroyed, for the
lime and limestone at its base.

A grotto, not far from the same place, formed a perfect
¢ Chapel of Nature;” a concretion, shaped like a bap-
tismal font, and always full of pure drops, was kept sup-
plied by another coneretion, which depended from the
roof, and looked like an angel’s head rudely seulptured.
ThlS last existed but two years ago, and probably still
remains ; being on the side of a roeky hill, in the midst
of a tangled wood.

I once visited a grotto in the same nelghbourhood but
prebably (as I recollect going.one afternoon with a party
on horseback,) about three miles distant from the one
last mentioned. This litile natural abode, contained
three apartments; some columns in it were so complete,
as to seem made by art; while others were about half-
formed; a slender cone or pyramid arose from the floor or
base, while another of the same shape depended from the
roof, with a drop as pure as dew at its extremity. An
entire column was formed by the meeting of these two
points. In one of the apartments was a:soft soil, and a
natural tank filled with the clearest filtered water. High
pointed arches were filled with innumerable bats, Whlch
flew about with a humming sound as we entered with
waxen tapers, because of the dechmng Stn. -

We could net have found our‘way, -either to_ or from
this grotto, (thr ough the thick woods tangled with innu-
merable vines,) eAcepi: for the assistance of an intrepid

5
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vxsxble, we ‘wel
: careful-in thus making our way eat.:
This last-mentioned grotto was seen by the writer m the
yeax 1824 “the other very. recently, e

(9) It is unpleasant 1o obeerve the- mdlﬂ'erence with
‘Whlch death is Teg ded, the commercial inhabi-
“the midst, however, of
ntly oceur, which,
, kntlc descrlptmn, :

thelr blmd mdlﬁ”eren e
in patlws, tight bafﬂ > the |

(10) Nothmv can be mpre luxvriant than the blossom
of this vine or’ creepex* - ‘It bears a close resemblance to
the passion flower, ¢ passa cerulea,” except that it is
three titnes as large. “leaf of the plant is, however,
entirely different, being: broad and carled. A fruit, re-
sembling the musk melon, is the 'pl'cducf: of these splen-
did ﬂoWers.

¢ 12) See hfe of Petrarch by a lady. Hobhouse, in his
fotes to one of the cantos: of % Childe Harold,” is a little
“offensive in -deubting the: ﬁlatomsm ‘of Laura and her-
. lover; but situated as both of them were, no other kind
Cof attachmen as possible. A contemporary said to
Plato, who was: conversing on ideas, “I can see a fable,
but not the ides of a table.” Some there are, however,
who can-see:the idea, no less than the material. Le
Sage makes-even Gil Blas understand the nature of such
love asthat of Petrarch; as évinced by = passage-in hig
account of Donna, Aurora de Guzman. A most beantiful
coneeption of the power of soul over sense, exists in the
% Atala> of M. de Chateaubriond..
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( 13) See note the seventh of this work.

(14) There is scarcely any beautiful design of flowers
11C shrubs, which may not be effected in Cuba. The
is not a native of the countr}r, but when s 4
er climates, where it blooms but ene month in
year, it will keep perpetually in blossom, From De-
cember, 1839 till May, 1841, I was actually supplied
every morning ‘from one ﬁ'a,vounte tree, bearing small

Whue roses. e

* Continuation of a note at page 60.

The seed or germ of this eurious plant, is said to be
deposited by birds among the branches of some lofty iree.
However that may be, filaments resemblmg a small brown
cord are seen pendant from an immense height, growing
every day longer and longer, till they reach the ground,
where they take root. _ Other shoots, springing up, meet
. other depending filaments, and interlace themselves about
the tree whence they sprung, until at last they entirely
coneeal and destroy it, f‘ormmg of themselves, by means
of its support, dan mmense iree in its p]a.ce when full
grown, a ‘dead trunk may generally be seen thtough in-
terstices near its root; when half formed about the other .
tree, whieh is still - ahve, T have heard it called, in deri-
sion; ¢a Scotchman embracing a Creole.”

(15) Many beautiful doves are natives of the woods of
Cuba. I have seen them of the size of a fieldfare or ro-
bin; and the delicate little creatures utter the most plains
twe moan that it is pessible to conceive of

(16) The tameness of the small ]nzar& is very surpris-
ing.  When approached by a human ‘being it never at-
tempis {o move, but continues lapping ‘the dew or stand-
ing perfectly still, with & certain-expression-in-its eyes
which might seem to indicate reason. There was once;
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I am told; a superstition, which taught that the lizard
was on certain occasions sent to warn persons of danger.

The degree of heat that the negro can endure, is very
astonishing. I have seen women take their little children
to the ¢ secaderos,” or coffee dryers, at the hottest season
and hottest hours of the day, where they would all sit 3nd
luxuriate in ‘the sunbeams, though eggs might almost
have been cooked on the plaster beneath them. -

(18) I have never, in Cuba, seen the slightest frost;
but there are some days in winter, when = little fire is
grateful, although very few indulge in it except the ne-
Zroes.

(19) Great pains must be taken in order to preserve
papers in the West Indies: lettérs, engravings, and even
books bound in boards, are soon devoured by the insects.

(20) In the year 1831, (I know not what may have
been done since,) one might stand on a rampart of Que-
bec, and see plainly the last dwelling of civilized man in-
tervening between hindself and the North pole. Huts of
the savages were, of course, scattered beyond. My at-
tention to this circumstance was directed by a gentle-
“ man¥h the profession and practice of law, who had lived
in Canada fifty years in matrimony with the same lady.

. (21) Tin is a common covering for house tops and
spires of churches in Canada, where it neither rusts nor
corrodes.

(22) See note 20.

(23) The snow in Canada is often se deep, as to cover
the walls| and fences of every common inclosure. On
such occasions, the roads are marked out by branches of
evergreen.
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{24) No beings on earth can possibly lead lives more
blameless, than the Catholic fathers in Canada. The di-
rector of the seminary alluded to, was accustomed to pro-
nounce weekly homilies to the youth under his care, to-
gether with a large assemblage of neighhouring villagers,
d tears would often stream from his eyes while endea-
ring to impress upon them the truths of his religion.
2 Roman church is truly said to be, above all othex:s,
favourable to taste. Even in this remote place, the cha-

pel. was adorned with many pictures, some of them very

beautﬁ’ul ‘The superior, however, was an accomiplished
man, who had fled from France during the massacres of
the revolution. Children frem Protestant families were
admitted at this seminary for the purpose of education;
where the severest punishment they ever received was
that of being, after a fault, compelled to kn« the earth.

5 HaAITR % e

(25) In moments like the one depicted, there is some-
thing very inexplicable. When parting from a covntry,
with a strong probahility of never returning, I have felt
so happy in the immediate presence of esteemed persons,
as to make it, impossible to realise that we haply might
never meet again, and surely never again under the same
circumstances. The many things which ought to be said
~ are banished by the vague illusion of another meetmg,

but when the parting is over, and the fair opportunity
past, then comes the torment: we think of what might
have been, and could alinost tear ourselves to pieces for
our own folly and forgetfulness.

(26) In the whole extent of the Western hemisphere,
there is, perhaps, no place where can be found grades of
civilization mere entirely opposite to each other.” Three
daughters of the Duke of Richmond were once seen, in
the he;vhi of their beauty and refinement, looking from
the window of their own drawing room uyon the female
savage who crossed the St. Lawrence in a cance ‘of bark,
30 small as to be tied about her waist. By this contri-




(27 See dxrectmn to the end of the volume at page
195 should trust my foscinated ¢ Je,-}the attentio

ri ”'s"mﬂuence, wluch tem :
poroach, i able

ave aTIways been obliged to resort foa kneel‘mu'
or sutmg posture.

Page 202. See the descnptmn a»f gronps ina steam-s
‘boat from: Havana to Matanzas,’ e year 1826.. Awn
Trish gentleman, ‘who was present at the scene depxcted
said it was « happinessy in heaps.” In the New World,
however, the passion for change i is so intense that mlhmg,
femauns very long. The steamboats on e,ynqxlh of Cuba

have now lost the oriental character of their appearance,
and assimilate to those of the northem republie.

(26) Those Who go to the 1sland of Cuba for hea}th
can only preserve it by liy nﬁg in 2 manner similar to thaa
of Dalceur. . Excess,. ; toxl -exercise, or diet, are
dangerous in: every climate; and in the tropics, they are
very soon fatal, Imprudence, impatience for gain, and a
want of that knowledge of his own system which is ne-
cessary t6¢ every human being, are the causes of more
de&ﬂls than even the fever of the country.

Page 215.. The description of the cocuya, as found
here, is by no means exaggerated; its accou:t of their
qualmes and manners, (if I may use the expression,) is
. matter of fact. Persons, however, may remain
ma, 1y ‘months in the island, without seeing one of these
insects, as they appear anly at the bﬁgmnmw of the rainy
season. I onee sugéeceded in bringing’ twuzeay of them
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" glive to the north of America, where they. lived three -
s after my arrival; the voyage, also, was twenty-
one days long. During these six weeks the insects de-
‘veured large quantities of tender sugar cane, cut fresh
_ from the field for their support. At sed, they 1
‘ 'cleep or torpor ; but when lmmelsed

Yy, al
hen‘ presermtzcm,) they became, for a tlme,,re
and would emit a brﬂ]iant ph

‘jf,black bugs, Wlth two dim yellow
es.” They have, however, black eyes, besides two
y ;How spots on each side of the head, which are not or-
~gans of sight, but which emit an astomshmg bnlhancy
when the creature takes its evening excursions. The
_ prineipal light, however, is emitted from their breast,

which they open with a snapping noise while flying.——
Forty of them died on the voyage, and twenty lived, as
has been said, thres weelts after, when the sugar cane

upon which they fed became sour. Honey and ¢ common
sugar was presented in its place, but they died one by
one. Their warmth, tameness, and apparent love of hu-
man beings, are thmgs worthy of remark.

I cannot close this volume without noting some of my
personal observations on the most useful tree of the coun-
try, of the scene of the story of Idomen. : The palm free
of Cuba is not like the date or the Guin ea palm, neither,

proba‘nly, ]ake thas palm tree to whx‘ch H iuuutus ascribes
ses it is, however,
e le

arounu: the trunk of ‘;}xe tree,
computed 1 have never sm ,

= avenue pia:afed altem&tely ‘mth pa m ami oraﬁoe *Eﬁe‘“;
©  with shrubs and flowers planted between.- .~
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To the leaf or branch which falls monthly, is attache
2 slip of ‘bark, or something like it, of-a vivid green
without, Wltlun 25 white as unsoﬂed satin. This slip,
bemg five or six feet in length and three or four in breadth, -
is useful for many purposes. Tacked together with som:
of the strong fibres of the parent tree, they make an
-cellent calpet for the floor of a grotto or any other rud
dwelling; they also make a very goodmat. Th
when they sleep upon the ground, often en p
selves in these natural covermtrs they also som
cut them into sandals and bind them 'on tbelr feet,
the manner of the ancient nations, |

When a number of these trees are p‘mamcu togethe
they do not all blossom at the same time. I have obser-- -
ved them during the whole rainy- sea%n, and seen a few:
in flower at different intervals, ~Two or thrée large cl
ters of small blossoms appear just beneath the tuft o
leaves or branches, and generally, where I lived, were
-covered with wild bees. A heap of {allen petals lay at
the foot-of the trees in blossom, and'the murmur of the
insects getting honey, called one ’s attenuon to the sum-
mit.

The palm trees of the avenue aiready mentioned, had
gained a height of forfy feet from the ground to the tuft
of' foliage, and every month added a ring of four or five
mches to their altitude.

The number of their leaves or branches corresponds to
that of the months- of the year; one must not, however,
count the leaf ready to fall, nor the twe new ones which
are always seen springing out _

The leaf or branch which- falls every month, seems 2,
natural provision for the covering of the roefs of cotta-
ges; the berries produced from the blossems serve as food
for many domestic animals; and the stems of these clus-
ters of berries are used, without any prepar ation, as
brooms for the purpose oE cleanliness. KExcept my own
apartmeénts, these brooms were used throughout &he 5
houge where I lived.
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The trunk of the palm tree being hollow, the woodpec-
er’dehchts to make his nest in'it. I have been pleased
with seeing the pretty. head of this bird through a little
aperture, as he threw out chaff from the dwellmg he had
- shaped within.
- After peeling off the leaves or branches of a palm tree,
is sometimes done, gne by ene, there appears a sub-
ce formed of incipient leaves, but as white as ivory
for miniature pictures; this, at table, is considered a
t delicacy, when dressed with milk in the manner of
chokes. It is a luxury, however, which can only be
~wild places; for after taking away this heart of
fchage, the whole tree is said 1o die. Palm leaf hais
are known as an articie of commerce; and many ereoles,
both white and black, are taught in their infancy to make
them,

Page 195.

An eagle rests upon the wind’s sweet breath !
Feels he the charm ? woos he the scene beneath ?

Those travellers who saw the falls of Niagara while
the country about them was still a perfect wilderness,
have said that many birds, arid sometimes even eagles,
would sail, as it were, upon the current of air, until re-
treat was unpossﬂ:le

Sinee the falls have become a fashionable resort, wild

" animals, of course, have most of them deserted the place;
water fowl, however, are now not very unfrequently de-
ceived by the smoothness of the current, and perish in
the manner of the swan described on the page mentioned.
With solitary birds of the air, it also might onee have
been the case. Dr. Goldsmith observes, that on some of
the stupendous cliffs of Norway, the numerous birds are
so unaccustomed to the sight of man, that they know not
his power to hurt them, and suffer themselves to be taken
with the hand; even birds, however, are soon taught by
- experience. o ﬂy from danger. DM, de Chateaubriand’s
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ERRATA.

Paoe 11, line 6 from top, for flower ami Ie&ves, read
,ﬂowers and leaves.

4, line 8 ottom, for Ietres read Iettres.

hne 8 ﬁ'om iop, for To German, yearl In a

L ine 10 from top, for thu'e, &e. read thw refreat.
' ;;Page 25, line 6 from top, for and disclosed, read d’zsclas—
in
Pageg 25, line 8 from top, for oyster, read shell.
- Page 25, line 7 from bottom, for the evening was finished,
read the»evemng was soon finished. ‘
> 27, line 13 from top, for or tranquillity, read or her
tranquillity.
Page 44, line 14 fmm bottom, for pleasure, read leisure.

- Page 46 line 16 from top, for pending, read émpending.
Page 47 line 2 from bottom, for shrunk read shronk.
Page 56 line 15 from bottom, for dlspersec'l read dispen-

sed.
Page 56, line 12 from bottom, for cncumstances, read clr-
. cumstance.
Page 68, lines 1 and om bottom, for In the twilight,

. read At the decline of the SUM.

Page 75, line 16 from top one small silkken, &c. read
one szllcen, &c.

Pagg 78, line 6 from botfom,
nam.

for Lauanau;e, read Zaiia-

, line 8 from top, for awakened to mie, read awa-

“Pa. e 88, ime 3 from 'iep, for his seminary, read the sexm-»

nary. -
Page 97, lme 12 f’mm iops for who crossed, zead Whﬁ izaai*

. erossed,




h}le'”lea,d chief. .
'u, World read m .

g 16 1me9 from mp, for hud cwen; rea;, ‘had
given. ’ / .







